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I 



OF THE 



EDITOR. 



E 



VER^ Reader, in taking up a book, 
feels his curiofity awakened to know 
fomething of the Author of it ; and yet, in 
general, the lives of literary men arc inter- 
fperfed with few circumftances that merit ex- 
traordinary attention. Their natural bent 
of mind, and theiM^rfuits,,lead them more 

commonly to prefer the fcenes of ihade and 
Ulence ; and their characters are left to be 

A 3 judged 



fudged of by pofterity, , rather from their 
works than from thofe trivial occurrences of 
life, which they fhare in common with the 
reft of mankind. 

The Author of the following Poems was a 
Gentleman of Fortune, who paffed the 
greater part of his years in the neighbour- 
hood of Hampton, in Middlesex, where 
he lived greatly beloved by thofe who beft 
knew him. — He was an admirable fcholar, of 
very amiable manners, and of univerfal be- 
nevolence, of which all his writings bear 
ftrong teftimony. 

The little pieces which compofe this vo- 
lume were chiefly written on fuch incidents 
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as occafionally arofe in thofe focieties of in- 
timate acquaintance which he moft fre- 
quented. After his death, which happened 

in 1775* his poems being difperfed in the 
hands of different friends, to whom they had 

been given by himfelf, many people expreffed 
to his only brother, Anthony Lovibond 
Collins, Efq; a wifli to have them col- 
le£led together, and preferved. This gen- 
tleman, equally zealous for the reputation 
of a brother he affecSlioiiately loved, hath put 

into the £dit<)r's hands thofe pieces he hath 
/elcSed for that purpofe. 

To this brief account the Editor wifhes to 
-fubj^in a few lines infcribed by a very ac- 
^omjrliOied Lady in that neighbourhood to 

A 4 xhe 
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the memory of the Author. — The diffidence 
of this Lady, though poffeffing the ability of 
writing with much tafte and elegance, hath 
ever precluded the Public from feeing her 
compofitions ; but as the Author has ad- 
drefled three of the Pieces in this colle£lion 
to her, under the title. To Mifs G 5 

and as her's in reply, written feveral years 

ago, may ferve better to elucidate his own, 

» 
ihe hath, on this occafion, been pleafed 

to permit them, with the fame fignature, to 

be inferted with the Poems of her deceafed 

/riend* 
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ON THE 



DEATH 



Q F 



EDWARD LOVIBOND, Efq; 



By Mifs G- 



A H ! what avails — that once the Mufes crown*d 
Thy head with laurels^ and thy temples bound ! 
That in that polifh'd mind bright genius fhone^ 
That lettered fcience mark'd it for her own! 
Cold is that breafl that breathed celedial fire ! 
Mute is that tongue, and mute that tuneful lyre 1 
'O could my Mufe but emulate thy Lays« 

Immortal numbers ihould record thy praife^ 

Redeem 
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iRedeem thy virtues from Oblivion's fleep^ 
And o'er thy urn bid diftant ages weep !-^ 
Yet tho' no laureat flowers beftrew thy hearfe. 

Nor pompous founds exalt the glowing verfe, 
Sublimer Truth infpires this humbler ilrain* 

Bids Love lament, and Friendihip here complain : 

Bids o'er thy tomb the Mufe her forrow« (bed. 

And weep her Genius, number'd with the dead !—> 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

/IS the fir ft Poem in this ColleSlion 
was thirty-one years ago intro^ 
duced to the Public in a Paper of The 
"World, and writtm on a very remarks- 
able event in our hiftory^ viz. the re^ 
forming our ftyle or calendar to the ge-^ 
neral ufage of the reft of Europe ; the 
paper explanatory of . the fubjell being 
aljo written by Mr. Lovibond, it was 
judged proper to let it ftilUprecede it in 
this colleSlion. 



POEMS. 



POEMS. 



The world. 

NUMBER LXXXII. 

Julj z^tb, 1754. 
To Mr. FITZ-ADAM. 
Sir, 

IT is a received opinion amongfl: 
politicians, that the fpirit of li- 
berty can never be too aftive under 
a conftitution like ours. But though 

B no 
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no lover of his eountry would de- 
fire to weaken this principle, which 
has more than once preferved the 
patron, yet he m^ lameiu; the un- 
fortunate application of it, when per- 
verted to countenance party violence, 
anjj, opppfitipn tp the tnoft innocent 
meafurea pf th^ legillature. The 
clamour a^ainft the alteration of the 

V 

ftyle fecHipd to. l?s oije of thefc in- 
ftances. The alarm was given, and 
t^e moil fatal cpnfequences to our 
religion and government were imme- 
diately apprehended from it. Thi$ 
opinion gathered ibength in its 
S courfe, 
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courfc, and received a tinfture froni 
the remains of fuperftition ftill pre- 
vailing in the counties moft remote 
from town. I knew feveral worthy 
gentlemen in the weft, who lived 
ftiany months under the daily ap- 
prehenfioti of fomc dreadful vifita- 
tion from peftilence or famine. The 
vulgar were almoft every where per- 

fuadcd that Nature gave evident to- 
kens of her difapproving thefe in- 
novations. I do not indeed recoUeft 
tliat any blazing ftars were feen to 
appear upon this occafibn ; or that 
armies were obfcrved to be encoun- 

B 2 tering 
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tcring in the fkies : people probably 
concluding that the great men who 
pretended to controul the Sun in his 
courfe, would afllime equal authority 
over the inferior conftellations, and 
not fuffer any aerial militia to af- 
jTemble themfelves in oppofition to 
minifterial proceedings. 

The obje&ion to this regulation, 
as favouring a culloni eftablifhed 
amongft papifts, was not heard in- 
deed with the fame regard as for- 
merly, when it aftually prevented 
the legiflature from pafling a bill 

of 
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of the fame nature : yet many a pre- 
fident of a corporation club very elo- 
quently harangued upon it, as intro-t 
duftory to the doftrine of tranfub- 
ftajitiation, making no doubt that 
fires would be kindled again ih 
Smithfield before the conclufion of 
the year. This popular clamour has 

at laft happily fubfided, and (hared 
the general fate of thofe opinions 
which derive their fupport frorh ima- 
gination, not reafon. 



In the prefent happy difpofition of 
the nation, the author of the follow- 

B 3 ing 



ing verfcs may venture to introduce 
the complaints of an ideal perfon- 
age, without fceming to ftrcngthen 
the faftion of real parties; without 
forfeiting his reputation as a good ci-^ 
tizen; or bringing a fcandal on the 
political charafter of Mr. Fitz-Adam, 
by naaking him the publilher of a li* 
bel againft the (late. This ideal per- 
fonage is no other than the Old May- 
Day, the only apparent fufFerer from 
the prefent regulation. Her fitua- 

tion is indeed a little mortifying, as 

I 
every elderly lady will readily allow; 

fmce the train of her admirers is 

with- 
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withdrawn from her at once^ and 
their adoration transferred to a rivals 
younger than herfelf by at leaft eleven 
days. 

I am. Sir, 

Your moft obedient fervant, 

E. U 
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OJLI) MAY-DAY, 



T £D by the jocund train of vernal hours 

And vernal airs^ uprofe the gentle Mat ; 
Blufhing ihe rofe^ and blufiiing rofe the flow'rs 
That fprnng fpontaneous in her genial ray. 

Her locks with Heav'n's ambrofial dews were bright^ 

And am'rous Zephyrs fiutterM on her breail : 
With evVy (hifting gleam of morning light 

The colours fliifted of her rainbow veft. 

Imperial 
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Imperial enCgixs g»c'd her fmiliog fornix 
A golden key^ and golden* wand fhe bore ; 

This charms to peace each fallen ^eaftern Aorni, 
And that unlocks the Summer's copious ftore* - 

Onward iu'Confcious majeHy fhe came« 
The grateful honours of mankind to taile y 

To gather faireA wreaths of future farne^ 

And blend frefh triumphs with her glories pail* 

Vain hope ! No more in choral bands unite 
Her virgin vot'xies^ and at early dawn> 

Sacred to May and Love's myfterious rite, 

Brufh the light dew-drops * from the fpangled lawn» 

To her no more AucusTA'sf .wealthy pride 
Pours the full tribute from Porosi's mine ; 

Nor freih-blown garlands village maids providej 
A purer ofF'ring at her ruilic (hrine. 

* Alluding to the country cuftoni of gathering May-dew. 
-f* The plate garlands of London. 

No 
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N0 more the May vott^f verdant keigltt fttotmd 

To valoar's games th* ambttioiis yon A advance; 
No meny belb and tabors' iprightlier found 
Wake the load carol, and the fportive danc6« 

Sudden in penfive fadnefs droopM her head. 
Faint on her cheeks the blufhing crimfon dy'd^-* 

*' O I chafte vidtorious triumphs, whither fled ? 
My maiden honours, whither gone," Ihe cryM ? 

Ah I once to fame and bright dominion bom. 
The earth and fmiling ocean faw me rife. 

With time coeval and the ftar of morn. 
The firft, the fairtft daughter of the ikies. 

Then, when at Heav'n's prolific mandate fprung 
The radiant beam of new-created day, 

Celeftiat harps, to airs of triumph Urung, 
Haird the glad dawn, and Angels call'd me Mat* 

SPACt 
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Spa,€i ia htr enpty ngioas ktard the founds 
And kUls> aad dalot » ADd rocks, and vallks rang i 

The SuQ exulted in his glorious roand. 
And fiioating Planets ia their courles fang. 

For ever then I led the qHiftant year ; 

i wiles ; 
anting 

Saw the mild GaACBft ia ny train appear^ 

And infant Bbauty brighten in my fmiles* 

No Winter frownM. In fweet embrace ally'd. 
Three fitter Siasons dancM th' eternal green; 

And SpringV retiring foftnefs gently vy'd 
With Autumn's hlafh, and Summer's lofty mien* 

Too foon, when man prophanM the blcffings giv'n^ 
And Vbngeancb arm*d to blot a gailty age. 

With bright Asteba to my native Heav'n 
I fled, and flying faw the Dbluoi rage : 



Saw 
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Saw burfting clouds eclipfe the noontide beams. 
While founding billows from the mountains roird« 

With bitter waves polluting all my ftreams» 
My nedar'd flreanis, that flow'd on fands of gold* 

Then vaniihM many a fea-girt ifle and grove. 

Their foreds floating on the watry plain : 
Then, fam'd for arts and laws derivM from Jove^ 
My^ Atalantis * funk beneath the main. 

No longer bloom'd j>rimeval Edbn's bowVs, 

Nor guardian dragons watch'd th' He s fs a i a n deep : 

With all their fountains, fragrant fruits and flow'rs. 
Torn from the continent to glut the deep. 

No more to dwell in fylvan fcenes I deign 'd. 
Yet oft' defcending to the languid earth. 

With quickning pow'rs the fainling mafs fudainM, ' 
And wak'd her ilumb'ring atoms into birch* 



• See Plato. 

And 
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And cv*ry echo caaght my rapturM name. 
And ev'ry virgin breath'd her am'rous vows. 

And precious wreaths of rich immortal fame, 
Show*r*d by the Musss, crown'd my lofty brows* 

But chief in Europe, and in Europe's pride. 
My Albion's favour'd realms, I rofe ador'd ; 

And poar'd my wealth, to other climes deny'd. 
From Amalthba's horn with plenty ftor'd* 

Ah me ! for now a younger Rival claims 
My ravifh'd honours, and to her belong 

My choral dances and viflorious games. 
To her my garlands and triumphal ibng. 

O fay what yet untafted bounties flow. 
What purer joys await her gentler reign f 

Do lillics fairer, vi'lets fwecter blow f 
And warbles Philomel a fofter flrain ? 

Do 
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Do morning funs in ruddier gl6ry nte ? 

Does ev*ning fan her with ferener gales ? 
Dp clouds drop &t«e& ftote the wealthier flcief. 

Or waBton« plenty in her happier valet f 

Ah ! no : the blunted beatae-of dawniilg lij^t 
Skirt the pale orient with< uncertain- day ; 

And Cynthia, riding on the car ofnight. 
Through clouds embattled- faintly wins her wxf^ 

Pale, immature, the blighted verdnre ipringt. 
Nor mounting jjiices feed the fwelliag flow'r ;r 

Mute all the groves, nor Philomela fings 
When SiLBNCB lillens at the midnight hour. 

Nor wonder, man, that Nature's bafhful face, 
And opening charms her rnde embraces fear : 

Is ihe not fprung of April's wayward raoe^ 
The fickly^ daughter of th' unripen'd year f 

With 
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Wltb (bom^n and ftt&ihinc in^ ker fickle eyes # 

With holism (aailes proclaiming traach'roat paace ; 

With bldhes, baxb'ring in thtir thin difgoifea 
The hl^ft that riota oa (he Sr%iva*s eacreaift 

Is this the fair invefted with my fpoil 

By Europe's laws, and Senatcs' Hem commands 
Ungen'rous Europe, let me fly thy foil. 

And waft my treafuret to a grateful land ; 

Again revive on Asia's drooping (hore. 

My Daphne's groves, or Lyci a's ancient plain ; 

Again to Apric's fultry fandsreftore 
Embow'ripg fliades^andLvBiAN Ammon'i fane; 

Or hafie to northern Zbmbla's favagecoaft. 

There haih to filence elemental ftrife ; 

Brood o'er the region of eternal Irofk, 

And fwell her barren womb with heat and life. 

Then 
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Then Britain — Here (he ceasM. Indignant grief. 
And parting pangs her fault'ring tongue fuppreft ; 

Veil'd in an amber cloudy ihe fought relief^ 
And tears, and filent anguifii told the reft. 
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DEDICATION 

T O T H B 

Rev. Mr. WOODDESON, 

Of Kingston upon Thames, 

AND THE 

LADIES of his NEIGHBOURHOOD, 

^^ THOU who fit'il in academic fchoolf, 

Lefs teaching than infpiring ancient art^ 
Thy own example nobler than your rules. 

Thy blamelefs life befl>leflbn for the heart. 

And ye, who dwell in peaceful groves around, 

Whofe voice, whofe verfe enchants, harmonious Maids! 

Who mix the lyre with harps of Cambrian found; 
A mottrnful Mufe, ah I ihelter in your ihadesi 

G Nor 



Nor you fhe rivals nor fach magic ftrain 

As refca'd Eloi^b from oblivion's fleep ; 

Enough, if one, the mcekeft of yoqr train. 
Poor Julia ! criesj-^-and turns afide to weep !• 
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PRINTED LETTER 



T O 



LORD 



*— A ND dar'A thou theny infttlting Lord, demand 
A friendly aAfWer from this trembliAg hand ? 
Perilh the thought ! Ihbll this uuguarded pen 
Still trull its frailties with the frauds of me»* 
To one, and one alone, again impart 
The foft eiFufions of a mdting heart I*— 
No more thy lips my tender page (hall ilain» 
And print falfe kiffes^ dream't fincere in vain ; 



No mere thy eyes with fweet farprize purfae^ 
Love's fecret myHeries there unveil'd to you, . 
Dcmand'ft thou ftill an anfwer ? — let it be 
An anfwer worthy vengeance, worthy me !— * 
Hear it in public charaders relate 
An ill ilarr'd pailion, and capricious fate ! 
Ves, public let it (land; — to warn the Maid 
From her that fell, lefs vanquifh'd, than betray'd i 

Guiltlefs, yet doom'd with guilty pangs to groan. 

And expiate other's treafons, not her own : 
A race of fhame in Honour's paths to run. 

Still Virtue's follower, yet by Vice undone ; 
Such free complaint to injur'd love belongs. 
Yes, Tyrant, read, and know me by my wrongs ; 
Know thy own treacheries, bar'd to general view. 
Yes, Traitor, read, and reading tremble too ! 

What Vice would perpetrate and Fraud difgoife, 
I come to blaze it to a Nation's eyes ; 

I come 



I coin*^-^ I wretch> thy fwelliog nge contronl^ 

Was he not once the idol of thy foul ?—' * 

Troe» — by hit guilt thy tortar'd bofom bleedi> 
Yet fpare his biaflies, for 'cis Love that pleads !-«• 
Refpeding him» refped thy> infant flame» 
Proclaim the treafon, hide the traytor's name !— 
Enough to honour, and revenge be given» 
This truth refcrve for confcience, and for Heayen !-« 
Talk'tt thou, Ingrate, of Friendfhip's holy powers \ 
What binds the tyger, and the Iamb be our^ ! 
This cold, this frozen bofom, can'D: thou dream 
Senfele£i to love, will foften to cHeem \ 
What means thy proffer'd frieodfliip ?— *bflt to prov« 
Thou wilt npt hate her, whom^ thou can'il not love-— 
Remember thee ! — ^repeat that found again !-'- 
My heart applauding echoes to the ftrain ; 
Yes, till this heart forgets to beat, and grieve. 
Live there thy ioiage— but detefted live !-— 

C 3 Still 
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Still fw«ti »3f-ri^g«:^«iichec}c-dty ^mfi, pr 6tte» 
Nor waken meaiory but to kindle kate I — 
Enter (ky treackeraus boioin> enter deep^ 
Hear Coniuence call, while flatt'ring pftiGons fl^p!**^ 
Impartial fearcfa, and tell tky boafted claim 
To Love's indulgence and to virtuous fame 1 
Wbere karbour HonOHr> Jnftice, Faitk, and Troths 
Bright forms, wkofe daszling iemblance caugkt my yoatk. 
How could I doubt wkat faireft feem'd and befb 
Skould build its manfion in a noble breaft t 
How doubt fuck generous virtues lodg'd in tkine 
Tkat felt tkem glowing, tender maid, in mine ? 
Boaft not of trophies from my fall atchiev'd, 
Boafl not^ Deceiver, in this foul deceiv'd ; 
Eafy the traitor faps an open heart, 
Artlefs itfelf, and unfufpccling art : 
Not by foperior wiles, fuccefsful proves. 
But fond credulity in ker tkat loves.*— 

Blofli 
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Dariog all cnmei, not dare to be ^ntttt ?•** 
His fraad in Virtue's faireft likenefft pftiut^ ' 
And hide kit noMeneft in b«ife ccrnAraiiit^ 
What charms were mine to tempt thy guiky fires f 
What wealthy whkt honours from iUitftrioss fires ! 
Can Virtue's iimple fpoiis adorn thy race i 
Shall annals ikiark a Vil!ag;e-maid's degrade ? 
Ev'n the fad fecret, to thyfelf conlin'd. 
Sleeps, nor thou dar'ft divulge it tb mrahkind r 
When burning tears my inward anguifli fpeak» 
When palcnefs fpreads my fbrnetimeis ftuihing cheeky 
When my frame trembles with convulfhre ftrife^ 

And fpirits fluttef on-the verge 6f life> 
When to my heart the ebbing pulfe Is driv'tt^ 
And eyes throw faint accuJing beams to H«a>;^'tt> 
Still from the woi^ld ihofe fwfeUing fighs fuppral^^ 
Thofeforrows firtAmitfgiA one faithful bnttil ; 

G 4 Explain 
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Expl^n to her, from others hide my care. 
Thought Nature's weaknefs, and not Love's deipair» 
The fprightly youth in gloomyjanguor pine. 
My portion Mifery, yet not Triumph thine-— 
Ah ! whence derives thy ftx its barbarous powers 
To i|x>il the fweetnefs of our virgin hours ? 
Why leave me not, where £ril I met your eye, 
A &mplt flower to bloom in (hades, and die ?— r 
Where fprightly Morn on downy pinions rofe. 
And Evening lull'd me to a deep repofe ? 
Sharing pure joys, at leaft divine content. 
The choiceft treafure for mere mortals meant. 
Ah I wherefore poifoning moments fweet as thefe, 

Effay on me thy fatal arts to pleafe ? 
Deftin'd, if profperous, for fublimer charms. 
To C9urt proud wealth, and greatnefs to thy arms I 
How many a brighter, many a fairer dame. 
Fond of her prize had fanned thy fickle flame ? 

With 
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With livelier moments iboth'd th/ vacant mind f 

£afy poiTefs'd thee, etSy too refign'd — 

Chang'd bnt her objed, Paffion's willing Hzvt, 

Nor felt a wound to fefter to the grave^- 

Oh ! had I, confcious of thy fierce defires« 

But half confenting, fhar'd contagious &re9p 

Bat half relaxant, heard tby vows explain'd. 

This vanqaifli'd heart had fuffer'd« not complain^--* 

Bttt ah, with tears and crouded fighs to fue 

Falfe Pailion's drefs in colours meant for true ; 

Artful aOTume Confufion's fweet difguife. 

Meet my coy virtues with dejeAed eyes. 

Steal their fweet language that no words impart^ 

And give me back an image of my heart. 

This, this was treachery, fated beil to (hare 
Hate from my bofom« and from thine defpair-^ 

Yet unrelenting ftill the tyrant cries, 
Heedlefs of Pity's voice and Beauty's fighs. 
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'' Thtit piotts frauds the Wi{eft» beft^ appiove, 

** And Heaven bat fmiks at peijvuea ki love,*'--^ 

No — 'tis the^ Villain's plea, his poor pretence. 
To feize a tremhting ft^y, that waats dtfence* 

No — 'tis the bafe feniation Cowaf da feel. 
The wretch that trembles at the brave nwui's fteel ; 
Fierce and midaonted to a lex appears 
That breathes its vengeance but in fighs and tears» 
That helplefs fex, by Nature's voice addreft 
To lean its weaknefs on your firmer breait, 
Proteftion pleads in vain — th' ungenerous flavt 
Infults the virtue he was born to fave.— 

What ! ihall the Ijghteft promife lips can feign 
Bind man to man in Honour's facred chain ? 
And oaths to us not fandify th' accord. 
Not Heav'n attcfted, and Heav'n's awful Lord ? 
Why various laws for beings form'd the fame ^ 
Equal from one indulgent hand we came. 

For 
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For mutual Uiis. that each affi^'d its pkce. 
With manly vigour temp'riog female grace* 
Depri v'd our jgeivtler iiUercoorfe^ explain 
Yoar Iblltary pleaAircs follea reign ; 
"What tender joy« fit hroodiag o'er your ftore^ 
How fweet Ambition's flooibers gorg'd with gore! 
'Tis our's th* enfocial paffions to controol. 
Pour the glad balm that heals the wounded (bul ; 
From Wealthy from Power's delnfiye, reftlefs dreams 
To lure your fancy to diviner themes*— 
Confefs at length your fancied rights you draw 

From force fnperior> and not Nature's law, 

« 

Yet knowy by us thofe boailed arms prevail. 
By native gentlenefs, not man we fail ; 
With brave revenge a Tyrant's blood to fpiU 
Fofleiling all the power*— we want the wilh 

Still if you glory in the Lion's force, 
Come> nobly cmojate that Lion'a coorfei 

5 From 
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From gaarded herds he vindicates his prey. 

Not lurks hi fraudful thickets from the day ; 

While Mao, writh fnares to cheat, writh wiles perplex. 

Weakens already weak too foft a fex i 

In laws, in cuftoms, fafhion's fetters binds. 

Relaxes all the nerves that brace our minds. 

Then, lordly favage, rends the captive heart 

Firft gain'd by treacho'y, then tam'd by art.— 

Are thefe refledlions then that Love infpires? 
Is bitter grief the fruit of fair defires ? 
From whofe example could I dream to find 
A claim tocorfe, perhaps to wrong mankind? 
Ah ! long I ftrove to burft th' enchanting tie. 
And form'd refolves, that ev'n in forming die ; 
Too long I linger'd on the fhipwreck*d coaft. 
And ey'd the ocean where my wealth was loft ! 
In filence wept, fcarce ventoring to fromplain. 
Still to my heirt diflembled half my pain— 

Afcrib'd 
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Afcrib'd my fufferingsto its fears, not you ; 
Beheld yoa;trea€herous9 ^nd then wifh'd yoa true; 
Sooth'd by thofe wiihes, by myfelfdeceiv'd, 
I fondly hopM, and what I hop*d believ*d. — 
Cruel ! to whom f Ah 1 whither fliould I flee. 
Friends, fortune, fame, deferted all for thee ! 
On whom but you my fainting bread repofe ? 
^ith whom but you depofit all its woes ?— « 
To whom but you explain its ftifled groan ? 
And live for whom ? but Love and you alone i 
What hand to probe my bleeding heart be found ? 
What hand to heal ? — but his that gave the wound ?-^ 

O dreadful chaos of the ruin'd mind ! 
Loll to Jtfelf, CO virtue, human kind ! 
From earth, from heaven, a meteor flaming wide^ 
Link'd to no CyHem, to no world allied ; 
A blank of Nature, vanifli'd every thought 
That Nature, Reafooj that Experience taught, 

Paft, 
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Paft, prefenty fntare trace, atikv ddlroyM, 
Where Love alone can fill the nighty void : 
That Love on nnretuming pinions flown 
We grafp a fhade, the noble fubftance gone-^ 
From one adored and once adoring, dr«ani 
Of Friendfhip's tendernefs— ^ev'h cold efteem 
(Humble oar vows) reje£t«d with difdain, 
Afk a lafi: conference, bat a parting flrain. 
More fappliant ftill, the wretched fuit advance. 
Plead for a look, a momentary glance, * 

A latter token — on Dcftruftion's brink 
We catch the feeble plank of Hope, and (ink.-^ 

In thofe dread moments, when the hov'ring flame 
Scarce languifliMinto life, again yon came» 
Purfaed again a too faccefsfal theme. 
And dry'd my eyes, with yous's again to flream ; 
When treach'roas tears yonr venial faults confefs'd. 
And half dilTembled, half excusM the refk. 
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To kindred griefs, taught pity from my own. 
Sighs I retur&'d, and echo'd groan ibr groan ; 
Your felf reproaches iHfliog mioe^ approv'd^ 
And ^uch I credited, for much I loir'd* 

Not long the foul this doubtful dream proIongSf 
If prompt to pardon^ not forget its wrooga. 
It fcorns the traitor, and with confciou» pride 
Sconi3 a bafe felf» deferting to his fide ; 
Great by misfortune^ greater by defpair. 
Its Heaven once loft, reje£U an humbler care. 
To drink the dregs of languid joys.difdains. 

And flies a paffion but perceiv'dfrom pains; 
Too juft the riglits another claims to ileal. 
Too good its feelings to wiih Virtue feel. 
Perhaps too tender or too fierce, my foul 
Difclaiming half the heart, demands the whole.-^ 

I blame thee not, that, fickle as thy race. 
New loves invite thee, and the old efface^ 

That 
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That cold, infenfible, thy foul appears 

To Virtue** fmiles, to Virtue's very tears; 

But ah ! ao heart whofe tendernefi you knew. 

That ofFerM Heaven, but fecond vows to you» 

In fond prefumption that fecurely play'd. 

Securely flumber'd in your friendly ihade, 

Whofe every weaknefs, every figh to (hare. 

The powers that haunt the perjured, heard you fwear ; 

Was this an heart you wantonly refign'd 

Vidlim to Scorn, to Ruin, and Mankind ? 

Was this an heart ?— -O ihame of Honour, Truth, 

Of blofliiog Candour, and ingenuous Youth ! 

What means thy pity ? what can it reilore ? 

The grave that yawns till general doom's no more. 

As foon (hall quicken, as my torments ceafe, 
Rock'd on the lap of Innocence and Peace, 
As fmiles and joy this penUve brow invade, 

I 

And fmooth the traces by AfflifUon made, 

Flamei 
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Flames once extinguUh'd Virtue's lamp divine. 
And vifits Honoor, a deferted (hrine ! 
No, Wretch; too long on Pafllon's ocean toft. 
Not Heaven itfelf re (lores the good you lofl; 
The form txiULs not that thy fancy dfeam'd, 
A Fiend purfues thee that an Angel feem'd ; 
Lnpaffive to the touch of R^afdn's ray 
His fairy phantom melts in cloods away ; 
Yet take my pardon in my lad farewell. 
The wounds you gave, ah cruel ! never feel I 
Fated like me to court and curfe thy fate. 
To blend in d>eadfal union Love and Hate y 
Chiding the prefent moment's flumb'ring hafte, . 
To dread the future, and deplore the paft ; 
Like me condemn th' eiFe(^^ the caufe approve, , 
Kenounce the Lover, and retain the love. 
Yes, Love— ev'n now in this ill-fated hour, , 
An exile from thy joys, 1 feel thy power.. . 

D The 
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The Sun to me lus Bioontide bla« that ftroafld- 
In browner horron than when veil'd in clouds. 
The Moon» faint light that melancholy throws. 
The ftreams that murmur, yet not court repofiv 
The breezes fickening ^itb my mind's difeafe^ 
And vallies laughing to all eyes but thefe. 
Proclaim thy abfence, Love, whofe beam alone 
Lighted my mom with glories not its own* 
O thou of generous. pailions pureft, beft ! 
Soon as thy flame (hot Tapture to my breads 
Each pulfe expanding, trembled with delightj 
And aching vifion drank thy lovely light, 
A new creation brightened to my view, 
Nurs'd in thy fmiles the focial paEions grew. 
New ilrung, the thrilling nerves harmonious role. 
And beat fweet unifon to others woes, 

Slumb'Hng no more a Lethe's lazy flood 

In generous currents fwell'^ the fprightly blood. 

No 



i 
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^lo longer now to partial ftreams confinM, 
Spread like an ocean ^ and embraced mankind^ 
No more concentering in itfelf the hUitt 
The fexri diffasM Benevolence'3 rays, 

1 

Kindled on earth, purfued the etherial road^ 
In hallow'd flames afceAded to its God.— < 

Ves, I^ve, thy Aar of generous in^a^ce c^eaos 
Oar gloomy dwelling in this vale of tears. 
What? if a Tyrant's bl ailing hand deftroys 
Thy fwelling blofToms of expeded joys, 
Converts to poifon what for life was given. 
Thy fidanna dropping from its native Heaven^ 
Still Love vi^lorions triumphs, ftill confeft 
The nobleft tranfport that can warm the breail } 
Yes Traitor, yes, my heart to Nature true. 
Adores the paffion and detefts bnt yoa. 



D» ON 
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REBUILDING COMBE-NEVILtE; . 

N B A R 

XINGSTON, SURREV, 

Once the Seat of the famous King-making, 
E AEL of WARWICK, 

And late ia the. 

Poffeifiwx oflthe Family of HARVEY*. 

I. 

X7 £ jnodern Domes tlut rife elate 
O'er yonder proftrate walls. 
In vain your hope to match the date 
Of Neville's ancient halls* 

11, Dread 
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II. 

I 

Dread Manfion | on thy Gothic tov^er 

Were regal ilandards rais'd ; 
The Rofe of York, white virgin flower> 

Or red Lancastrians blaz'd, 

111. 

Wa4iwick» high chief, whofe awful word 

Or ihook, or fix'd the throne. 
Spread here his hoipitable board. 

Or warr'd in tiks alone. 

IV. 

When CoMBB her garter'd Knights beheld 
On barbed fteeds advance. 

Where Ladies crowned the tented field. 
And Love infpir'd the lance. 

D 3 . ^ V. Hi/!oric 
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Hiftoric hef adds Kcrc arrayed 
Fair adls in gorgCQtts ftyle. 

But Heroes toils were belt repay'd' 

* 

By baihftl Beauty's fmile.— 

VI. 

So flourifli'd CoMBB, and flotfri&M lofig 
With Lords of bounteous foul ; 

Her walls ftlU echoed to the fong. 
And Mirth ilill drained het bowh 

vir. 

And fKlI her courts witb fbotfteJ>9 meek 

The fainting traveller preft. 
Still Mifery flufli'd her faded cheek 

At HARTBt's genial feaft.— 



VIIL Lov»d 
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VIII. 

LovM feati how oft, in childifh eafe^ 

Along thy woods I ftrayM, 
Now ventroDs climb'd embowering trees» 

Now fportedin their (hade, 

IX* 

Along thy hills the<:hace I led 
With echoing hounds and horns. 

And left for thee my downy bed, 
Unplanted yet with thorns- 

X. 

Now, languid with the noontide beams^ 
Explored thy * precious ^rings 



* Hampton- Court Palace is fupplicd with water from 
die fprings on Combe Hills. 

D 4 That 
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That proudly flow f, like Susa'i llreams. 
To temper cops for Kings, 

XI. 

Bat foon, infpirM with nobler powers, 
I fought thy awful grove ; 

« 

There frequent footh'd my evening boors. 
That befl deceiver Love* 

Each fmilittg joy was there, that fprings 

In life's delicious prime ; 
There young Ambition plum*d his wings. 

And mock'd the flight of Time.-* 



rf ** There Sufa by Choapes* aniber fiream, 
" The drink of none but Kings." 

MiLTOK, 



Xin. There 
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XIII- 

There patriot paffions fir'd my breaft 
With Freedom's glowing theme^^ 

i^nd Yirtue's'image rofe confeft 
In bright Platonic dreams,— 

XIV, 

Ah me ! my dreams of harmlefs youth 
No more diy walks iixFade> 

The charm is broke by fober Truths 
Thy fairy Tifions fade.— » 

' X¥. 

No more onfiain^d with fear or guih 

Sach hours of rapture fmile, 
IBach airy fabric Fancy built 
Js jranilh'd as thjr pile !-• 



'*j 
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O N 

LADY POMFRET's. 

VRBSINTINO TUI 

UNIVERSITY OF OXFORD 

W I T JI B B It 

COLLECTION ok STATUES; 

TT 7ELC0MB again die reign of ancient Arts ! 

Welcome fair modem days from Gothic nighty. 
Though late, emerging^ Sun of Science hail ! 
Whofe glorious rays enlightened Greece and Rome, 
Illuftrious nations ! Their's was empire's feat^ 
Their's Virtuet Freedom, each enchanting grace ; 

ScVLrTVUB 
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ScuLPTVRB wkh tbem to bsight perfe£iion rofiv 

Sculpture^ wl&ofe bold FfometheaB hand inforin'd 

The ilabborn mafs with life-<-ia fretted gold 

Or yielding marble, to the raptar'd eye 

Difplay^d the fhimng conclave of the ikies^ 

And chiefs and fages gave thie Piffieni fornix 

And Virtad (hape corporeal : taught by her 

The obedient brafs dlfiblv'd ; 

In Loire's foft fires thy winning charms ihe ftok-, 

Thoa mild retreating Medi<feaA fair* 

She markM the flowing D^ads lighier ftep. 

The panting bofom^ garments iowiag to9fir» 

And wanton treses waving to the wind.-t*^ 

Again by PoMt^asf *s geoenms care, thefe ftoies 

Of ancient Fame revifit LiitAing*$ feats» 

Their old abode. O revertftite Leading's ieats,. 

Ye beauteous Arts ! for know^ by Learniiig't fimb#> 

Ye grew imniortal*<*^KfloWi however fak 

SCVLPTVRB 
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ScuxfrtuRB and Painting, fairer PoiTitr 

Your dder Sifter, from the Aonian mount. 

Imagination's fruitful realm, fupplyM 

The rich material of your lovely foil. 

Her fairy forms, poetic Fancy firft 

Peopled the hills, and vales, and fabled groves 

With ihapes celefiial, and by fonnuin fide 

Saw Fauns with wanton Satyrs lead the dance 

With ffleek*ey'd Nai'ds ; faw your Cyprian Queen 

Afcending from the Ocean's wave ; 

Poetic Fancy in Maonian fong 

Fidur'd immortal Jove, ere Phidias' hands 

Sublime with all his thunders form'd the God. 
Here then unidng with your kindred art, 
Majeftic Grecian Sculpture deign to dwell. 
Here ihades of Academe again invite, 
Athenian philofophic ihades, and here 
Ye Roman forms, « nobler T y b b r flows* 

Come, 



ComftyPoMFRET, come, of rich monsficeaca 
Bartake the fuae, though oandid blafhes rife^. 
And modeft virtuea (hun the blaze of day. 
Pom FRET J not all thy honours, fplendid traia^ * 
T^t the bright coronet that binda thy brow,. 
Not all thy lovely offspring, radiant^ueens 
On Beauty's throne, Ihall confecrate thy praife 
Like Science, boailing in thy genial beasi< 
Increafing ilores :. in thefe embowering Ihadei: 
Stands the fair tablet of eternal Fame ^ 
There Memory's adamantine pen records 
Her fons ; but each illuftrious female's name. 
In gplden charadters engrav'd^ defies 
Envy and Time, fuperior to their rage.— ^ 

PoMFRET fliall live, the generous PoMr.RET-|oin'4' 
With Caroline, and martial Edward's Queen j^ 
And great Eliza, regal names, like Thee: 
Smiling oa Arts and Learning's fbns they reign'd.-- ^ 

And 
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And fee Where Wei ti;io)li.aii» adorns the traU 
Of Learning's princely pateoni ! Lo, I fee 

A new Pant HBON rife as that of dd 

FamoaSj nor founded by ignobler bands ; 

Though thine, Agrippa, fwayM the helm of Rome: 

I fee enflirinM majeftic awful forms^ 

Chiefs, L^gifl^ors, Padiots, Beauties, Gods. 

Not him by fuper^tioas fears ador'd 

With barbarous facri^ce and frantic zeal> 

Yet not nncelebrated nor un^fung, for oft 

Thou, flumb'ring Cupid, unth inverted torch 

Betokening mildeft ^res, Aall hear the ^ghs 

Of virtuous love-fick youi^. Yon too fliall reign^ 

Celeftial Venus, though with chafter rites, 

Addi^ft mA vows from purer votaries heard. 



ON • 
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ON 



RURAL SPORTS. 



^^npHE Son w^kesjocund-^alloflifeu witobrcatht 
In air» or carthi and lawn^ and thicket rovry 
^ho fwim the furface^ or the deep beneath. 
Swell Ac foil chorus of Deligkt and Jjove. 

Bat what are ye^ wlio chear the bay of honnds^ 
Whole levdl'd thunder frightens Mom's repofe, 

"Who drag the net, whofe hook infidioos wounds 
A writhing reptile, type of mightier woes ? 

I fc« 



^&tj€ come, and Havock loofe the reins, 
A general groan the general anguilh fpeaks. 

The lUtely Stag falls batcher!d on the plsuns. 
The dew of Death hangs clammy on his cheeks... 

Ah ! fee the Pheafant fluttering in the brake, 
Gretnj.aziue, g^ld; bnt undiftlngnifli'd gore b 

Yet fpare the tenants of the filver lake ! 
— -I call in vain — They gafp upon the (bore. 

A' yet xgnobler band is guarded'round' 

With dogs of war^ — the fpurning Bull their prize ;.: 
And now he bellbws^ humbled to thie ground ; 

And now they fprawl in bowlings to the ikies. 

You too muft feel their miifile weapon's power, 
Whofe clarion charms the midnight's fallen air ; - 

TJioa the Morn's Harbinger, muft mourn the hour- 
•Vigil to fails, ;wd penitence^ and prayer. > 

• Shrove Tufifd ay, 

Muft 
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Mnft fatal wars of human avarice^ wage 

For milder confiids. Love their palm defign'd f 

Now iheath'd in flcel, muft rival Rcafon's rage. 
Deal mutual death, and emulate mankind i 

Are thefe your fovereign joys. Creation's Lords ^ 

Is Death a banquet for a godlike foul f 
Have rigid hearts no fympathifing chords 

For concord, order, for th' harmonious whole t 

Nor plead Ncceffity, thou man of blood \ 

Heaven tempers power with nwrcy— Heaven revere ! 
Yet flay the Wolf for fafety. Lamb for food ; 

But fhorten Mifery's pangs, and drop a tear I 

Ah ! rather turn, and breath this evening ^ale». 

Unii^jur'd, and uninjuring Nature's peace.. 
Come« draw beil ne£lar from the foaming pail» 

Come, pen dxe fold, and count the flock'» increafe I 

£ Set 



See paftunng heifers with the ball^ who wieM^ * 
Yet buddiDg horns, and wounds alone the foil! 

Or fee the panting fpaniel try the fields 
While borfting coveys mock his wanton toil ! 

Now feel the ^ed with youth's elaftic force 

Spontaneous bound, yet1)ear thy kind contronl | 

Nor mangle all his finews in the courfe. 

And fainting, ftaggering, kih him to the goaf ! 

Now fweetly penfive, bending o'er the flream, 
Mark the gay, floating myriftds, nor moled; 

Their fports, their flambers, but inglorious dream 
Of Evil fled and all Creation blefl ! 

Or elfe, beneath thy porch, in focial joy 

Sit aiid approve thy Infant's virtuous hafle^ 
Humanity's fweet tones while all employ 
. To lure the wing'd domeitics to repaft ! 



Thete 



r 



\ There fniling fee a fop in fwelliog ftate^ 

The turkey ftrat with valour's red pretenoe* 
And duck row oo with waddling honeft gaitp 
And goofe miflake folemnity for fenfe ! 

While one with front ere£l in (imple pride 
Full firmly treads, his confort waits his call^ 

Now deal the copious barley, waft it wide. 
That each may tafle the bounty meant for all 1 

Yon bafhful fongflers with retorted eye 

Purfue.the grain, yet wheel contracted flighty 

While he, the bolder fparrow, fcorns to fly, 
A fon of freedom claiming Nature's right* 

Liberal to him ; yet flill the wafted grain, 
Choicefl for thofe of modeft worth, difpenfe. 

And bleiling Heaven that wakes their grateful iirain^ 
Let Heaven's belt joy be thine. Benevolence ! 

: E 2 While 
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WbiLt flockf ibft bleatings, echoing high and clear. 
The tfeigh of ftceds, rcfponfive o*cr the heath. 

Deep lowings fweeter melt upon thy ear 
Than fcreams of terror and the groans of deatk. 

Yet founds of woe delight a giant brood : 
Fly then mankind, ye young» ye helplefs old! 

For not their fury, a confuming flood, 
Diftlnguifhes the fliepherd, drowns the foId» 

But loofen once thy gripe, avenging law ! 

Eager on man, a nobler chace, they ftart; 
Now from a brother's fide the dagger draw. 

Now (heath it deeper in a virgin's heart. 

See as they reach Ambition's purple fruits 
Theif reeking hands in nation's carnage died ! 

No longer bathing in the blood of brutes. 
They fwim to empire in a human tide. 
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Bot fee him, fee the fiend that others ftung^ 
With fcorpion confcience laih himfelf, the laft 1 

See feftering in the bofom where they fprung 
The fury paifions that laid Nature wafte ! 

Behold the felf-tormentor drag his chains. 

And weary Heaven with many a fraitlefs groan I 

By pining fails, by voluntary pains. 

Revenging Nature's cauie, he pleads his own. 

Yet proilrate, fappliant to the throne above. 
He calls down Heaven in thunders to purfue 

Heaven's fancied Foes— O God of peace and love> 
The voice of thunder is no voice from you ! 

Miilaken mortal ! 'tis that God's decree 
To fpare diy own, nor fhed another'6 blood : 

r 

Heaven breathes Benevolence, to all, to thee ^ 

£ach Being's blifs confummates general Good, 
t . B J ODE 
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ODE 



T O 



CAPTIVITY. 



Written in the laft War. 

/^ Stern Captivity ! from Albion's land 
Far, far, avert the terrors of thy rod I 
O wave not o'er her fields thy flaming brand ! 

Ocrafli not Freedom, faireft child of God t-^ 
Bring not from thy Gallic ihore 
The galling fetters, groaning oar ! 
Bring not hither Virtue's bane. 
Thy fifter Superftition's train ! 

P (pare 



O fpare from fangulne rites the filler floods !' 

Nor haunt with (hapes obfcene our atipollated woods !-^ 

Is yet too weak, rapacious Power, thy throne f 

While the choin'd Continent thy vaflal waits^ 
The Rhivb, the Danitbe, and the founding Rhone, 
Proclaim thy triumphs through an hundred flates. 

See Valentia's fmiling vales 

Courted for thee by Ocean's gales ! 

Through • yawning vaults on Tag xjs*^ ilreams. 

Thine Revenge's dagger gleams : 
Thy fury burfts on Rome's devoted head. 
In vain the Scipio's liv'd, the Decii, Cato bled t 



* The late Confpiracy again d the Portuguefe Govern<* 
ment was planned amid the ruins of that unfortunate 
Capital. 
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Be thefe tby boonds—^whofe laws with snonarchs reign^ 
^ To this fair ifle how impotent thy hate ! 
Where Pitt» fo righteous Heaven and Gborce ordain. 
In wifdom guides the thunder of the Hate. 
That thunder (hook on * Apric's ihore, 
^ The howling Wild where Lions roar ; 

In t weftern worlds its awful powers 
Sunk aflonifli'd Bourbon's towers ; 
That thunder founding o'er the Celtric main, 
^oU'd to Lutitia's wails along the affrighted Seine. 

« 

Daughters of Albion ! ftrew hi;s paths with flowers^ 
O wake for him the lute's harmonious chord 1 

His name be echoed in your feital bowers, 
Who guards Britannia from a foreign Lord ! 

c 

Happy Fair, who feated far 

From haughty conquerors, barbarous war, 

* Senegal. f Louiibourg. 

. - Have 
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Hare heard alone in tragic fongs » 

Of cities florm'd and virgins wrongs. 

There felt the daughters, parents, conforts groan. 
And wept hiftoric woes, unpradis'd la your own ! 

Have you not heard how S ion's daughters mournM 
Thei^proilrate land f — ^how Grbscb her victims toro 

From flaming altars ? — captive queens they turn'd 
From Troy reludant— on the fea«>beat (hore 

Their eyes to Heaven were roU'd in vain. 

Their eyes — for not the vigor's chain 

IndulgM thy privilege, Defpair ! 

Their hands to rend their flowing hair $ 
Behind them Trot a fmoaking ruin lies, 
fiefore lie unknown feas, and black incombent ikies* 

m 

• " Ye gales !" they cry'd, *• ye cmel eaflem gales 1 
. ** Aivcrfe to Troy, confpiring with the foe, 

* An imitation of the firft chorus in the Hecuba of Euripides. 

•• That 
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•* That eager ftreteh tlie viftor*s fwelling fails^ 
** To what unfriendly regions will ye blow f 
s *' Shall we ferve on Doric plains ? 
'• Or where in Pithia Pyrrhus reigns ? 
'* Shall Echo catch our captive tales ^ 
** Joylefs in the fprightly vales 
f' Apidanvs thy beauteous current laves, 
'' Say, (hall we fit and dream of Simois' fairer waves f 

'* Shall D£Los, facred Delos, hear oar woes ? 

•' Where when Latona's offspring fprung to birtk» 
*^ The palm fpontaneous, and the laurel rofe, - 
*' O DiAN, DiAN, on thy hallow'd earth j 
*' With Deliav maids, a fpotlefs band, 
*f At Virtne's altar (hall we ftand 
^' And hall thy name with choral joy 
* *' Invok'd in vain for falling Troy I 

y Thy 
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*' Thy fhaft& vidorious fball our fbngs proclaim, 
** When 90t an arrow fled to fpare tby votaries Ihame. 



¥ 



•• To Athbkj, Art's fair empire, fhall we rove ? 
• '* There for fbne haughty miftrefi ply the loomn 
" With daring fancy paint avenging Jove, 
•' His forked lightnings flaming through* the gloom, 
" To blaft the bold Titanian race: 
" Or deaf to Nature, muft we trace 
*' In mournful fhades our haplefs war ? 
*• What art, cjread Pallas, to thy car, 
** Shall yoke th' immortal deeds f what colours tell 
*' By thine, by Pyrrhus' lance, how lofty Ilion fell ? 

*' Yes, cruel Gods, our bleeding country falls, ' 
*' Her chiefs are ilain — fee brothers, fires expire 1 

'' Ah fee, exulting o*cr her proHrate walls, 
l[ The victor's fury, and devouring fire ! 

ii AsiA^i 
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** Asia's haughty Genius broke^ 
^* Bows the neck to Europe's yoke, 
'* Chains are all oar portion now, 

*' No feftal wreaths (hall bind oar brow, 
^* Nor Hymen's torches light the bridal day : 

'* O Death, and black Defpair, behold your deftin'd 
t " prey !'* 






• k 
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IMITATION 

FROM 

OSSIAN's POEMS, 

LATELY PUBLISHED 

By the Title of F I N G A L, &c. 

T)ROWN Aatitmn nods upon the moantain's head. 

The dark mift gathers ; howling winds aflail 
The blighted defarc ; on its mineral bed 
Dark rolls the river through the fuUen vale* 
On the hill's dejeded fcene 
The blafted afli alone is feen* 
' That marks the grave where Con n al fleeps ; 
Gather'd into mouldering heaps 

{ From 
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From the whirlwind's giddy rounds 
Its leaves beHrew the hallow'd ground. ' 
Acrofs the mufing hunter's lonefome way 
Flit melancholy ghofb, that chill the dawn of day. 

CoNKAL, thott flumber'ft there, the great, the good ! 
Thy long-fam'd Anceftors what tongue can trace? 

Firm, as the oak on rocky heights, they ftood ; 
Planted as firm on Glory's ample bafe. 
Rooted in their native clime, 
Brav'd alike devouring time. 
Full of honours, full of age. 
That lofty oak the winter's rage 
Rent from the promontory's brow. 
And Death has laid the mighty low. 

The mountains mourn their confecrated tree; 

His country Con w al mourns j— what fon (hall rival thee 



lO Hcr^ 



t 
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Here was tly din of irras, and here o'erthfown 

The valiant ! — monrnfal are thy wars, Fing al $ 
The caverns echo'd to the dying groan, 

Tlie fatial fields beheld the vidor fall ; 
Tall amidft the hoft> as hills 
^bove their vales and fnbjedi rills^ 
His arm> a tempeft lowring high. 
His fword, a beam of fammer's fky. 

His eyes, a fiery furnace, glare. 
His voice that (hook th' aftoiiifh'd war. 
Was thunder's found : He fmote the trembling fbes^ 
As fportive infant's (lafFthe bearded thiftle mows. . 

Onward to meet this Hero, like a florm, 
A cloudy ftorm, the mighty Dargo came ; 

As mountain caves, where du(ky meteors form 
His hollow eye-balls llaih'd a livid flame. 

An4 
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And now they join'd^ and now tli|y wield 
C Their clafliing ftecl — refounds the field, 
Crimqra heard the loud alarms, 
Rinval's daughter^ bright in arm5> 
Her bands the bow viftonous bear> 
Luxuriant wav'd her aubnrn hair ; 
CoNNAL, herlife^ her love, in beauty's pride. 
She followed to the war, and fought by Connal's fide. 

In wild defpair, at Connal's foe fiie drew 
, The fatal firing, impatient flew the dart ; 
Ah haplefs maid !-^with erring courfe it flew ; 
The fhaft flood trembling in her lover's heart. 
He fell-^fo falls by thunder's fhock 
From ocean's cliffs the rifted rock. 
That falls and plows the groaning flrand— ^ 
He fell by Love's onwiUing han4«. 



f 



if* 
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Haplefs maid ! from eve to day, 
CoNNAL, my love ; the breathlefs clay 
My love, (he calls — now rolls her frantic cycs'^ 

— Now bends them fad to earth-i^ihe finks^ (he faints, 
ihe dies.-— 

Together reft in Earth's parental womb. 
Her faireft offspring ; moarnfal in the vale 

I fit, while, iflfuing from the mofs- grown tomb. 
Your once-lov'd voices feem to fwcll the gale.— 
Penlive Memory wakes her powers. 
Oft recals your fmiling hours 
Of Heeting life, that wont to move 
On downy wings of youth and love ; 
The fmiling hours no more return ; 
— All is hulh'd— your filcnt urn 

The mountain covers with its awful Ihade, 

Far from the haunts of men in pathlcfs defart laid. 

F b D B 
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ODE 



!• O 



O U T H. 



Y 



O U T H, ah ftay, prolong delight, 
Clofe thy pinions flretch'd for flight ! 
YouTH> difd'aining filver hairs, 
Antumn's frowns and Winter's cares, 
Dweim thoa bat in dimple fleek. 
In vernal fmiles and Summer's cheek ? 
On Spring's ambrofial lap thy hands unfold. 
They bloflbm frefh with hope, aad all they touc his go]d« 

6 HfVict 
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Graver years come.faUiiig by } 

Harkl they c;all ine as tbey iiy $ ' 
' Quit^ they cry, for nobler tbexx^es, 
Statefm^n, quit th;y boyiQi dreams I 
Tane to.ppw4s.thy pliant voice. 
Or flatter thrpn^s^.the nobler choice ! 

Deferting Virtue, yet a/Tame her j&:|.te ; / 

[Hate. 
Thy fisiles, that dwell with Love, alii wfd ilkem aow.Cf» 

Or in .Vi£tory's purple plain » 

Triumph thou on hills of flaiq ! 
While the virgin reikis her hair, 
Childlcfs fires demand their heir, i 

Timid orphans kn^l and .^ep : 
Or, v^here the unfunn'd treafyres flccp* ' 
Sit brooding o'er thy dtye in grim reppfe, > 

^ Ttere mock at human joys, there mojcfc.at human woes 

.Fa Years 
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Years away I too dear I prize 
Fancy*8 haunts, her vales, her ikies j 
Come, yd gales that fwell the flowers. 
Wake my fouPs expanding powers ; 
Come, by ilreams embowVd in wood, 
Celeftial forms, the Fair, the Good ! 

With moral charms aflbciate vernal joys 1 

yore Nature's pleafures thefe— the reft arc Fafliion's toys. 

Come, while years reprove in vain. 
Youth, with me, and Rapture reign ! 
Sculpture, Painting, meet my eyes. 
Glowing ftill with young furprize ! 
Never to the Virgin's lute 
This ear be deaf, this voice be mute ! 
Come, Beauty, caufe of anguifh, heal its fmart, 
—-New temperate meafures beat, unaltered elfe my heart* 

StiU 
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Still my foul, for ever yoong. 

Speak thyfelf divinely fprnng! 

WingM for Heaven, embracing Earth, 

Link'd to all of 'mortal birth. 

Brute or man, in fodal chain 

Still littk'd to all, who fuffer pain. 
Parfue the eternal law!— one Power aElove 
Connedf , pervades the whole— that Power divine is LqvB« 






F 1 TO 
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T Q T H B 



H A M E 



T^EARER tomy grove, QTHAif»a t 

Lead along chy fultcy flrcams^ 
Summer itres the (lagnant air. 
Come and cool thy bofom there t 
Trees (hall (helter, Zephyi4 play*. 
Odours court thy fmiling flay ; 
There the lily lifts her head,, 
Faireft child of Nature's bedv 

Oh ! Th Aiif^Es, my promife alt was vaiit :: 
Aotomnal flprms, autumnal raia 

Haift 
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Have fpoil'd that fragrance, ftript thofe fliadet^ 
Haplefs flower I that lily fades.-— 
What,? if chance, fwcet evening ray. 
Or weftcrn gale of vernal day, - 

Momentary bloom renews. 

Heavy with unfertile dew5 

It bends again, and feems to cry, 

*' Gale and fanfhine, come not nigh ' 

*' Why reclaim from winter's p&sket 'i 

** This withered ftalk, no more a flower T* • 

Such a flower, my yoiijthfttl priAe, 

Chill'd by rigour, fapp'A by tia»c» 

Shri^k$ beneath the clodded fi^rm ^ 

What? if Beauty 's beaming, fcirm^. 

And C A M 3 a i a49 virgins' vocal air. 

Expand (o fmiles my brow .of Care : 

That beam withdrawn, that melting foniid. 

The. dews of. death iiang heavier round* , ; ; 

E 4, No. 
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No more to fprlng, to bloom, to be, 
I bow to Fate and Heaven's decree. 
Come then, Cambrian Virgin, come, 

^Vith all thy mafic feek my tomb, 
With all thy grace, thy modeft ftate. 
With all thy Tirtaes, known too late I 
Come, a little moment fpare 
From pioas rites and, filial care ! 
Give my tomb— no heart»felt figh. 
No tear convulfing Pity's eye ! 
Gifts of too endearing name 

For you to grant, for me to claim ; 

But bring the fiwg— whofe healing founds 

Were balm to all my fettering wounds. 

Bring the lyre-^by Mnfic'a power 

My foul entranc'd fiiall wait the hour. 

The dread majeftic hour of doom. 

When thro' the grave, and thro* the gloom, 

9 Heaven 



[ 73 ] 

Heaven lliall borft in floodt of day 
Dazzled with fo fierce a ray. 
My aching eyes fhall turn to view 
Its milder beams refleft from yoo. 






TO 
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T O^ 



Mifs K. 



4' 



r^ E N T L E Kitty, take the lyre 
Thy magic hands alone infpire ! 

But wake not once fuch fwelling chords 
As roufe Ambition*'^ flormy lords,. 
Nor airs that jocund tabors play 
To dancing youth in ihades of May,, 
Nor fongs that (hake eld Picton's towers,. 
When feaft and muiic blend their powers !: 
But notes of mildeft accent call,. 
Of plaintive touch and dying fall ;. 
Notes, to which thy hand, thy tongue^. 
Thy CKcry tender power is ftrung.— 

Caicbriabt 
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CAMiftiAN iftaidj, repeat that ftrasfi^ll 
Sooth my widow'd bofoin's patn ! 
Its paflions own thy melting tones ;; 

Sighs fucceed to borfling groans ;. 
Soft ami fofter Hill they Jovir, 

Sreathing more of love than woe ;; 
Glifteniag ia my eye appears 
A tenderer dew than bitter tears ;. 
Springing hope deipair begaiies. 

And fadne^ foftensintd fmiles. 

I quit thy lyre — but ftill the train* 
Of fweet fenfations warms my brain«. 
What? tho^focial)oy and love 
Forget to haunt my fallen grove : 
Tho' there my foul, a ftagnant flood;^ 

Nor flows its own, or others good^ 

Emblem of yon faded flower* 

Thatj^ chiird by froil* expands no more : 



Th» 



C 76; ] 

The dreary fcene yet rometimes clofes 

m 

When fleep infpires, on beds of rofes, 
Soch dear delufions, fairy charms 
As Fancy dreams in Virtae's arms. 
For fee^ a gracious form is near ! 
She comes to dry my falling tear. 
One piont hand in pity fpread 
Sopports my elfe unfhelter'd head ; 
The other waves to chace away 

The fpeflres haunting all my day : 
She calls— above, below, around 

Sweet fragrance breathes, fweet voices (bund- 
Such a balm to wounded minds^ 
Gentle Kitty, flumber finds ; 
Such a change is mifery's due— 
-^Who wakes to grief fhould dreanai of you* 



T O 
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T O 



Mifs K ■— p. 



A H ! bow to mafic, bow my lay& 
To beauty's nobleil art ! 
To reach the bofom mine the praife. 
But thine to melt the heart. 



'Tis mine to clofe Afiiidlion's wounds. 
To brighten Pleafure's eye : 

But thine, by fweet difTolving founds. 
To make it blifs to die. 



My 
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My n<ytes but kindle cold defire. 
Ah ! what you feel for me ! 

Diviner paflions thine inrpire* 
Ah ! what I feel for thee I 

Aflbciate then thy voice, thy touchy 
O wed to mine thy powers ! 

8e fuch at leaft, nor blulh at fuck 
Connubial nnioa our'* I 



T O 
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T O 



Mife K p. 



T T 7 H Y, XiT-nr, with that tender air, 

Tbofe eyes to earth inclin'd^, 
Thofe timid b]u(he», why defpair 
Of empire o'er mankind ? 

Ah ! know, that Beauty's fureil arms 

Are candoar^ ibftnefs, eafe, 
"your fweetdiftrnft of pleafing charms 

Is half the charm to pleafe.**- 

R^fpca 
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Refpefl yonr own harmonious art ! 

For love fecareft woandf, 
Secorell takes th'imprifon'd heart 

EntrancM by magic founds ! 

If flowers of fidion*s growth you call 
This wreath that truth beflows ; 

Survey around your Attick wall 
Each * penciled form that glows. 

And a(k the youths ! what heavenly fair 
Their tendered vows infpires f 

If Juno's more than regal air. 
Or fierce Minerva's fires ? 

*Ti« bafhful Vbnus they prefer 

Retiring from the view, 
Andy what their lips addrefs to her. 

Their bofoms feel for you. 

* Drawings from antique ftatuet« 



T O 
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T O 

Mifs K P . 

X70UR b©fom*s fweet trcafures thus ever difclofe ! 

For believe my ingenuous confeillpn. 
The veil meant to hide them but only bellows 
A foftnefs tranfcendlng expreffion. 

Good Heaven I cries, Kitty^ what language I hear! 

. Have I trefpafs'd on Chaftity's laws ? 
Is my tucker*s clear muflin indecently clear? 
Is it no fattln apron^ but gauze ? 

Ah no I — not the leail fwelling charm is defcried 
Thro* the tucker, too bafhfully decent $ 

And your apron hides all chat fhort aprons can hide^ 
From the fafhion of Eve to the prefent* 

G . Th» 
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The veil, too tranfparent to hinder the fight. 
Is what modefty throws on yoor mind : 

That veil only (hades, with a tenderer light. 
All the feminine graces behind. 






TO 



t *3 1 



T O 



Mifs K- 



^fn^. 



Si un arbre avoit du fentiment, il fe plairoit I Yoir ctlni qifi 
le cultive fe repofer fous fon ombrage, refpirer le parfum de 
fes fleurs, gouter la dbuceur de fes fruits : Je fuis cet arbre^ 
cultiv^ par voxit, Sc la Nature xn^ a donn6 une ame. 

MARMONTEb. 



/\ MID thy native mountains, Cambrian fair. 
Were fome lone plant fupported by thy car«, 
Sav'd from the blaft^ from winter's chlliing powers, 
Zn vernal funs^ in vernal ihades and ihowers. 
By thee reviving : did the favoured tree 
£xiil« and bloiTom and mature by thee : 
To that feledled plant did Heaven difpenfe. 
With vegetable life, a nobler fenfe : 

. G a Would 
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Wonld It not blefs thy virtues, gentle maid I 
Would it not woo thy beauties to its fhade ? 
Bid all its buds in rich luxuriance ihoot» 
To crown thy Aunmer with autumnal fruit. 
Spread all its leaves, a pillow to thy reft, 
ijive all its flowers to langulfh on thy breaft,. 
RejeA the tendrils of th' uxorious vine. 

And ftretch its longing arms to circle thine ? 

Yes; in Creation's intelledtual reign. 
Where life, fenfe, reafon, with progreilive chain. 
Dividing, blending, form th' harmonious whole : 
•—That plant am I, diflinguifli'd by a foul. 



TO 
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T O 



Mifs K- 



in m 



WITH 



ANSON'S VOYAGE. 



T^ A P T UR ' D Traveller, ccafe the tales 
Of Tinian's lawns, Fernandbs' vales; 

Of ifles, concentering Natarc's charms, 
Lapt in peacefal Ocean's arms $ 
Of that Hespbrian world, which lies 
Beneath the fmile of fouthern ikies. 
Where Zephyr waves unflagging wings. 
Where Albion's fummers, Latian fprings 

G 3 Join 
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Join thy aatnmns^ fmiling France, 
And lead along th' eternal dance ! 
Thefe enchanting fcenes, and all 
That \yake to form at Fancy's call. 

And all the fportive pencil traces. 
Are feeble types of living graces. 
Of moral charms, that mental throne 
Unclouded Beauty calls her own.' 
Where all the Sun's meridian blaze 
Is twilight gloom to Virtue's rays. 
There with richer blended fweets 
Wedded Spring her Autumn meets ; 
There Fbrnandbs' brighter ihore. 
There a purer Chili's ore. 
Fruits and flowers are there combin'd 
In fairer Tinian— Kitty's mind« 



f*" 
t 



THE 
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THE 



COMPLAINT 



o r 



CAMBRIA 



T O 



Mifs K— P- 



Sttdng to Mufic, and finging English Vcxfes* 

DoneintoENOLiSH from the Welch Original. 

y^EGENERATE xnaid« no longer oars I 

Can Saxon ditties fuit thy lyre f 
Accents untan'd» that breathe no powers 
To melt the foul^ or kindle martial fire ? 

G 4 It 
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It 111 becomes theb to combine 

Such hofllle airs with notes divine. 
In Cambrian (hades^ the Druids hallowed bounds, 
Whofe Infant voice has lifpM the liquid Celtic foctads* 

Kevere thy Cambria's flowing tongue! 
Tho' high-born Hoel's lips are dumb, 
Cadwallo's harp no more is flrung. 
And Silence fits on foft Lluellyn's tomb : 

Yet fongs of'Britlih bards remain 

That, wedded to thy vocal drain, 
Wonld iwell melodious on the mountain breeze. 
And roll on Millford's wave to diflant echoing feas.— 

O iing thy iires in genuine drains ! 
When Rome's refifUefs arm prevailed. 
When Edward delug'd all my plains *, 
And all the mn^ of my mountains faiPd; 

* Edward I. put to death all the Welch Bards. 

When 
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When all her flames Rebellion fpread^ 
Firmly they fiood— O fing the dead I 

The theme majeflic to thy lyre belongs^ 

ToTiCTOM^s k>fcy walls^ and Cambrian virgins Ibngi. 



AS 



ON 
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ON A 

PRESENT to the AUTHOR 

O F 

TWO IMPRESSIONS 

FROM K 

Fine Antique Seal of the Head of ALEXANDER j: 

The one by Lady P— — , on Paper; 

The other by Mifs J F^ , in Wax» 

T^AIR fculpture of Ammon*3 young graces I 

My lady with whim fhall we tax f 
On paper who marks thy faint traces^ 
Which Stella llamps lively in wax f 

3 Of 
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Of their hearts they make mutual confeffio»t 
That» cold to emotions once felt> 

The mother's fcarce yields to impreilion-^ 
— -^The daughter's can foften and melt. 



Www 



ON 
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O N T H E 



U B J E 



OF THE 



MONUMENT in ARCADIA. 



^^ You, that dwell where ftiepherds reign. 
Arcadian youths^ Arcadian maids, 
To.pafloral pipe who danc'd the plain. 
Why penfive now beneath the (hades f 

Approach her virgin tomb, they cry. 

Behold the verfe infcribM above. 
Once too in Arcady was I, — 

Behold what dreams are life and love ! 

ON 



r w T 



ON THE SAME. 



S 



WEET Arcadt, where (hepherds reign,. 
Your fimple youths, your fimple maids. 



With paftoral dance ilill chear the plain. 
Their paftoral pipe ftUI charms the ihadca : 

This only fong ftill meets our ear. 
It fwells the breeze, it fills the grove ; 

What joys (o fweet as Nature's here i 
What joy of Nature fweet as Love ? 



H I T C H I N 
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HITCH IN CONVENT, 
A TALE. 

^T r HERE Hif C!*'s gentle current glides. 

An ancient convent ftands^ 
SacEcd to prayer and holy rites 
OfdainM by pious hands. 

Here Monks of faintly Benedict 

Their nightly vigils kept. 
And lofty anthems fhook the choir 

At hours when mortals flept. 

Bat Harry's wide reforming hand 

That facred order wounded ; ** 
He fpoke — from forth their hallow'd walls 

The Friars fled confounded. 

Then 
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Hien wicked Laymen ebt'riBg in^ 
Thofe cloiflers fair prophan'd ; 

Now Riot loud ufarps the feat 
Where bright Devotion reigned* 

£v'n to the chapel's facred roofj 

Its echoing vaults along^ 
Hefounds the flate^ and fprightly dance« 

And hymeneal fong. 

Yet Fame reports, that Monkiih Aades 

At midnight never fail 
To haant the manftons once their owb« 

And tread its cloiflers pale* 

One night, more prying than the reft> 

It chanc'if a Friar came> 
And enter'd where on beds of down 

*epos'd each gentle dame. 



Here^ 
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Here, (bfcening nidnight's raven gloom,. 

Lay R c, blafliing maid $ 

There, wrapt in folds of cyprefs lawn 

Her virtuous aunt was laid. 

He ih)p'd, he gazVI, to wild conceits 

His roving fancy ran^ 
He took the aunt for Priorefsy . 

And R ■ e for a Nun. 

It hap'd that R ■ ■ *s capuchin,,. 

Acrofs the couch difplay'd. 
To deem her fifter of the veil. 

The holy fire betray'd. 

« 

Accofling then the youthful fair. 

His raptur'd accents broke ; 
Amazement chill'd the waking nymph ;. 

She trembled as he fpoke« 



Hail 
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Hail Halcyon days ! Hail holy Nun ! 

This wondroas change explain : 
Agsim Religion lights her lamp* 

Reviews ihefe walls again. 

For ever bleft the power that checkt 

Reformifls wild diforders^ 
ReflorM again the church's lands, 

Reviv'd our facred orders. 

To Monks indeed, from Edward's days. 

Belonged this chaile foundation; 
Yet filler Nuns may anfwer too 

The founder's good donation. 

Ah ! well thy virgin vows are heard : 

For man were never given 
Thofe charms, rcferv'd to nobler ends. 

Thou fpotlefs fpoufe of Heaven ! 

H Yet 
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Yet fpeak wHat caufe from morning Maf»' 

Thy lingering Heps delays : 
Hafte to the deep-mouth'd organ's pcah 

To join thy vocal praife. 

Awake thy Abbefs fifters all ;, 

At Mary's holy flirine. 
With bended knees and foppHant eyes 

Approach, thou Nun divine I — 

No Nun am I, recovering cried 
The nymph ; no Nun, I fay. 

Nor Nun will be, unlefs this frighC 
Should tura my locks to grey. 

'Tis true, at charch I ieldom fail 

When aunt or uncle leads ; 
Yet never rife by four o'clock 

To tell my morning beads. 



No 



C 99 ] 

No mortal lover yet« I vow« 

My virgin heart has fixt. 
But yet I bear the creature^s talk 

Without a grate betwixt. 

To Heav'n my eyes are often caR 

(From Heav*n their light began) 
Yet deign fometimes to view on earth 

It's image ftampt on man. 

Ah me 1 I fear in borrow'd ihape 

Thou com'ft> a bafe deceiver ; 
Perhaps the Devil, to tempt the faith 

Of orthodox believer. 

For once my hand, at Mafquerade^ 

A reverend Friar preft ; 
His form as thine, but holier founds 

The raviih'd faint addred. 

Ha He 



[ »oo ] 

He told me vows no more were made 
To fenfelefs flone and wood. 

Bat adoration paid alone 
To faints of Hefh and bloody 

That rofy cheeks, and radiant eyes. 
And treiTes like the morn» 

Were given to blefs the prefent age. 
And light the age on born : 

That maids, by whofe obdurate pride 

The haplefs lover fell. 
Were doom'd to never-dying toils 

Of leading apes in hell. 

KefpeA the £ril command, he cried> 

It's facred lawi fulfil. 
And well obferve the precept given 
• To Mofe8,—J)o not kill. 



Thus 
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Thus fpoke, ah yet I hear him fpeak ! 

My foal's fablime phyfician ; 
Then get thee hence, thy dodrines vile 

Would fiak me to perdition. 

She ceas'd — the Monk in fhades of night 

Confus'dly fled away> 
And Superftition's clouds diflblv'd 

In fenfe, and beauty's ray. 



H J TO 
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T O A 



YOUNG LADY, 



VERY GOOD ACTRESS. 



T^OWERFUL is Beauty, when to mortal feats 

From Heaven defcends the heaven-created good. 
When Fancy's glance the fairy phantom meets« 
Nymph of the ihade, or Naiad of the flood. 

iSo blooms Cblena, daughter of the ikies. 

Queen of the joys romantic rapture dreams. 
Her cheeks are fummer's damafk rofe, her eyes 

Steal theirr<[uick luilre from the morning's beams, 

-Her 
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Her airy neck the ihining trefTes (hade ; 

In every wanton carl a Cupid dwells : 
To chefe, diftrafting in the Graces' aid. 

She joins the mighty charnis of magic fpells. 

Man» haplefs man in vain deAr action flies^ 
With wily arts th' enchantrefs nymph parfuei ; 

To varying forms, as varying lovers rife. 
Shifts the bright la is of a thoufand hues* 

Behold th* anflere Divine, oppreftby years. 

Colics, and balk, and tithes ingendVed care t 
The found of woman grates his aching ears. 

Of other woman than a fcripture Fair* 

Sudden ihe comes a Deborah bright in arm. 
Or wears the paftoral Rachel's ancient mien | 

And now, as glow gay-flnfhing eailem diarma. 
He igha like Patid'i fon for Sibba.*! (^eea* 

H4 T« 
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To Ckange the China trader fpeeds hiis^pace,. 

Nor heeds the chilly North's unripening dames ;: 
'lis ]ver*s with twinkling eyes« and lengthened. facCj 

And f igmy foot> to wake forgotten* flames. 

She oh, in likenefs of th' EorFTiArif Crone* 
Too well inform'd* relates to wond'ring fwains 

Their amorous plaints preferred to her alone : 
Her own. relenilefs brcail too well explains* 

See^ at the manor's hofpitable board 
Enters a Sire, by infant agerever'd f 

From fhorten'd tube exhaling fbmes afford' 
The incenfe bland that clouds his forky beardi. 

Conundrums qua in ty atid puns of jocund kind*. 

With rural ditties^ warm th' elated 'Squire^ 
Yet oft fenfatioos quicken in his nind. 

Other than ale and jocnnd puns infpire. 



The 
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The forms where bloated Dropfy holds her feat 
He vitfws, unconfcious of magicians' guiles. 

Nor deems a jaundic'd vifage lov'd retreat 
Of graces, young dtfires, and dimpled fmiles.. 

Now o'er the portal of an antique haH 
A Grecian form the raptur'd patriot awes. 

The hoary bull and brow fevere recall 
Lycurcxxs, founder of majeftic laws. 

Awhile entrancM, he dreams of old Renown, 
And Freedom's triumph inPLATEAN fields. 

Then turns— relaxing fees the furrow'd frown,. 
To melting air» the foften'd marble yields. 

I fee the lips as breathing lifie^ he cries. 
On icy cheeks carnation blooms difplay'd'. 

The peniive orbs are pleafure* beaming ^ye» 
And Sparta's lawgiver a bluihing maid. 

Thcrct 
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TherCj at the curtains of the (hadd'ring yoath. 
Stiff, melancholy, pale, a fpedre Hands, 

Some love-lorn virgin's (hade — O ! injured cruth, 
Deferted phantom, and ye plighted hands. 

He fcarce had utterM — from his frantic gaze 
The viiion fades — fucceeds a flood of light. 

O friendly fhadows, veil him, as the blaze 
Of Beauty's fun emerging from the night. 

Here end thy triumphs, nymph of potent charms^ 
The lanrel'd Bard is Heaven '« immortal care ; 

Him norlllttfion's fpell nor philter harms. 
Nor mufic floating on the magic air. 

The myrtle wand this arm imperial bears, 
Relu6tant ghofls and flubborn elves obey : 

Its virtuous touch the midnight fairy fears. 
And ihapes that wanton tn Aurora's ray* 

I ceasM ; 
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I ceas'd ; the virgin came in native grace. 

With native fmiles that fbengthen Beauty's chain. 

O vain the confidence of mortal race ! 

My laarel'd head and myrtle wand are vain. 

Again wild raptures, kindling paffions rife. 
As once in An Dover's autumnal grove. 

When looks that fpoke, and eloquence of fighs. 
Told the foft mandate of another's love. 



TO 
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T O A N 



ACCOMPLISHED LADY. 



IN THE 



MANNER OF WALLER. 



/^ NYMPH ! than Weft Pandora honoured morc^ 

What Gods to grace thee lavifli all their flore I 
We fee thy form in awful beauty inove> ' 
At ance repell'mg and inviting love ; 
We fee thy mind each bright perfection reach 
That Genius kindles, and the Graces teach : 
Pallas to form that matchlefs mind, confplres 
With Wifdom's coolnefs, tempering Fancy's fires.;. 
Here, as in Edbn's blifsful garden^ (hoot 
The tree of Knowledge and forbidden Fruit. 

ADDRESS 
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ADDRESS 



T O T H E 



THAMES, 



/^ TH A M£3 1 thy dear majeftic ftream 

Shall ever flow my raptar'd theme ; 
Not becaufe Augusta's pride 
Builds her greatnefs on thy tide. 
Courted by worlds in other dceans found : 
Not becaa fe proud Cliefdbn laves 
'His pendent beeches in thy waves ; 
Not becaufe thy limpid rills 
Reiled on Hampton's towers, or Richmond's 
hills ; 

Or 



t "o ] 

Or Cooper's mountain, by the Mufes crownM, 
Or catch the blaze from Windsor's beaming 
ftar. 
Sacred to patriot chiefs^ the boaft of peace and war; 

Nor yet becaafe thy current loves 

The haunt of Academic groves ; 

And ftill with lingering fond delay 

Through Eg ham's vales delights to Uray, 
Once fcene of Freedom's claims^ heroic cares : 

But hail thee, Thaiibs ! while o'er thy meads 

Eliza with Louisa leads 

Each winning grace of Love and Y^uth, 
Ingenuous forms, fair Candour and fair Truth : 
Oh \ fan their evening walk with mildeft airs ; 
So Gallic fpoils (hall crowd thy wealthy £de» 
And Commerce fwell her ilores with each revolving 
tide. 

T 
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T O 



Mrs. B , 



Reading Julia with tears, during a hard froft. 



\T7H AT, tho* dcfcending as the dews of morn. 

On Mifery's fighs your tear of virtue waits ; 
Forget the fallen Julia ! yon were born 
For heart-expanding joys and fmiling fates. 

To (both with fodal pleafares haman cares. 
To call the Mafe to Thame's frozen gladei. 

To wake the ilumb'ring fpring with vernal airs. 
And plant an Edin in December's fhades ; 

To 
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I 

To deck, like • Eve, with foft ofScious hafte. 
Your banquet, worthieft of her angel gueft ; 
^mid the flowers that crown the fair repaft 

A flower yourfeff, the faireft of the fcail. 

» 
There the great Giver for ^is bounties given 

Your grateful conrfort blefling, blefl^es too 

The fw^et difpenfer of the^ifts-of Heavea, 

In wonder's filent prayer he blefles you : 

Your infants there ^reflecling round the boards 
Maternal graces while his eye approves ; 

One tear to Rapture give I — then -fit ador'd 
The gentle mother of the Smiles and Loves. 



See MiLTON^s P^r^K/^/V Loji^ Book v. from line 303. 



O N 
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.>' 



V' 



* 



O N 



Mr. BROWN'S 



Alterations at Clermont, reftoring Hills, fcoopinj 

Valleys, &c» 



A H murmur not. Art, at your Brown's innovatron^ 
You are flill the line lady^with lefs afFed^ation ; 
And Nature, ah ! pardon his hand whik it drefTes 
So fwcetly, fo iimply, your features and treflcs ; 
Yonr foft-fwelling bofom not chaflly cotK:ealing, 
Nor faintly difcloiing, nor fully revealing ; 
Ah ! pardon his hand> if it haply ihould venture 
In fearch of coy beauty quite down to the centre* 

I to 
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T O 



LADY 



On her Marriage. 



./Tr^HQUGB to Hymen's gay feafon belong 

Light airs, and thje raptures of youth ; 
Yet liflen to one fober fbng. ; 

r 

O liflen, fair Stella, to truth. 

Farewell to the triumphs of beauty^ 
To the foft ferenade at your bowec. 

To the lorer's idolatrous duty,. 
To hit vigils ia atiidnig^bt's fliU hove. 



T« 
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To your frow;is darting amorous anguiflf^ 

To your fmiles chafing every care. 
To the power of youreycj Ifrcfy lauguift. 

To each gfancc waking Hope or Dcipair, 

Farewell to Toft bards, that in Heaven 
Dipt the pencil to pifttrre your praife, . 

And blended the colours of even* 
With mornring*s gay opening rays : 

« 

They no longer on Thames ihall pnoclaim yott 

A Naiad new fprtrng from the floods 
Nor to Bushy'8 fofc echoes fhall name yon 

Bright Di AN, the queen of the' wood. 

Farewell to Love's various feafon> 
Smiling days hung with tempefts and night ; 

But welcome the reign of fair Reafon-, 
O ! welcome fecurer delight. 

I 2 O ! welcome^ 
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O ! welcome^ in Nature's own drefc, 
PareH pleafures of gentler kind ; 

O ! welcome the power to blefs. 
To redeem Fortune's wrongs on mankind. 

Be a goddefs indeed^ while you borrow 

From Plenty's unlimited flore> 
To gild the wan afped of Sorrow, 

To cheer the meek eyes of the poor. 

When your virtues ihall mix with the fkies. 
When your beauty, bright phoenix, decays; 

In your image new graces (hall rife. 
And enlighten Poilerity's days. 

Future ages ihall trace every air ; 

Every virtue deriv'd to your blood. 
Shall remember that Stella was fair. 

Shall remember that Stella was good. 



SONG. 
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O N G, 



VT O gaudy Rubens ever dare 

With flaunting Genius, rofy Love^j 
To crowd the fcene> in funfhine's glare, 
Expofing her the Mufe approves. 

Let, chafte Poussin, thy ihaded ftream 
Refled her pen five, tender air ; 

Let evening veil, with fober beam. 
In balhful night the baihful Fair. 



1 3 VERSES 
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ERSES 

Written after paffing through Findon, Sussex, 1768. 

AddrefTed to the 

Rev. Mr. W O O D D E S O N, 

Of Kingston upon Thames. 



TT 700DESON ! thcfeeycs have feeu thy natal earth f 
Thy Fi NDON, floping from the fbathern downs. 
Have blefl the roof ennobled by thy birdi^ 
And tufted valley^ where no oc«an frowns. 

Thou 

* The author of thefe Poems had been educated under this 
Gentleman, for whom he ever retained the moil affe£lionate 
regard. Mr. Wooddeson was, in truth, one of tbofe 
amiable Beings whom none could know without loving. — ^To 
the abilities of an excellent fcbolar was united a mind fo can- 
did, 
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Thoa wert not borti td plow the neighbouriag matft^ 
Or ^lont tby greatDefs dear Ambition's thrtfuei 

Or count nanamber'd fleeces oh thy ^lain : 
s^The Mofet lot'd and surftM thoe fm! their o^tl 

And twin'd Hkf temples here with wftafhs of woKlt^ 
And feftb'd thy childhood fron the blights of i0Drnj» 

And tftttght eJiehantiBg feng^ and ftilt thee forth 
To drteh the bkffiog to ah age JBfibora ) 

Befl bleffihg !«^what Is Pride'd tf BfvieMy ilate f 
What awkward wealth frooC Indian oceans given ^ 

What mbnarchs nodding tindet elnpires' W^ght« 
If Science fntle n#t with a ray from Heaven ^ 

did, fo patient, fo replete with univerfal benevolence, that it 
glowed in every a£\ion. — His life was an honour to himfelf, 
to religion, to human nature. — He preferved to his death fuch 
a iimpiicity of manners as is rarely to be met with.— He 
judged of the world by the ftandard of his own virtuous 
heart ; and few men who had feen fuch length of days ever 
left it fo little acquainted with it. 

I 4 Witnefs 



J 
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Wknefsyon rains, Arundel's high tower. 
And Br AMBER, now the bird of night's refort! 

Your proud poflfeiTors reign'd in barbarous power ; 
The war their bufinefs, and the chace their fport; 

*Till there a minflrel, to the feafl preferr'd^ 
V With Cambrian harp, in Gothick numbers charmMi 
Enlightened chiefs grew virtuous as they heard — 
-—The Sfin of Science in its morning warmM.-- * 

How glorious, when it blaz'd in Milton's light. 

And Shakespear's flame, to full meridian day ! 
Yet fmile, fair beam ! tho' floping from that height, 

Gild our mild evening with a fetdng rayi 



TO 
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T O 



D 



/np^H E fimplc Twain, where Zembla^s fnowa 

Are bound in frozen chains^ 
Where fcarce a fmile the fun beAows 
To warm the fallen plains ; 

Not once conceives that fun to rife 

With kinder, brighter ray. 
Nor foQthem vales, Hefperian fkieij 

To baik in fmiling day. 



Ai 
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As weak my thoughts rcfpeaing thee 
Muft thoa, my better fan, 

Becaafe but fmiling cold on me. 
Be therefore warm to none ? 






STANZAS. 
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STANZAS. 



Where more is meant than meets the ear. Miltow » 



/TT^H E bird of midnight fwell'd her throaty 

The virgins liflen'd round 

To Sorrow's deeply-warbled note. 
To fweet bat folemn found : 

When foon the Lark afcending high. 

In fun-beams idly play'd ; 
As foon to greet him, fee, they fly—* 

One peniive virgin ftay'd. 

She flay'd to hear the mourner fing; 

The reft, to Nature true. 
The flutter of the gayer wing 

The vacant fong purfue. 



TO 
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A YOUNG LADY, 

Who objciJted to fup with a Party of both fcxes, that 
met at a Coffee-House. 



*\ Far from CAROLiMEilbfofcainaid, 

Be cruel coyocfi, pride, and cold difdain I 
'ho now of man, the monfler man, nfrdd, 
[ies the gajr circle of the fodal train. 

way vain fears ! away fofpidous dreams, 
rom Beaaty, Virtae, Tendemefa, and Truth ; 
rom cyei that dawn with Wifdom's mildeil htfams, 
rom harmlefs fmiles that wait on gentle Yoath. 
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Far other years and other nympns befit 
The prudiih form« and high forbidding brow ; 
With others dwell, or frowns or fcomful wit. 
With nymphs lefs innocent, lefs fair than thoa : 

With her> whofe youth, of Virtue's mild controul 
Impatient, rufli'd on wanton wild defires ; 
Now Prayer or Scandal cheers the gloomy foul 
That pines in fecret with forbidden fires : 

I 

Or her that triamph'd in her lover's figbs. 
As round their brows the willow garlands bend | 
She now deje^d, now deferted lies. 
Without a lover, and without a friend ! 

Another fate is youthful Virtue's ihare : 

Come with the Graces, gentle maid, along ; 
Come, faireft thou among the young and fair. 
To lead the dance, or join the virgins' fong, 

7 Come 
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Come liden to the tale that youths complain. 
To thoafand vows, in amorous fighs addreft ; 
Propitious liflen to the raptur'd drain. 
When chafle majeftic paflions fwell t'he breaft. 

Too Jong exterior charms of radiant eyes. 
And bluihing cheeks* the captive fenfe controul; 
Thy forms, fair Harmony, too long we prize. 
Forget the fairer, more harmonious foul. 

Too long th* lovers for an empty Fair 
At heedl'efs eafe inglorious arts advance ; 
Enough for thein to deck the flowing harr. 
Or flutter gaudy with the pride of F r a n c e . 

From Worth with Beauty nobler Tefions taught. 
Each youth that I'anguilhes, his flame fliall prove 
By generous adtion or heroic thought. 
And merit fame by arts that merit love. 

Shall 
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Shall once again the Grecian lyre be flrung, 
Reftoring Hymen's mild Arcadian reign ? 
Shall patriot Eloquence inilrufl the tongue^ 
And fpoils be gathered from the martial plain f 

O I far unlike to fuch celeftial flame 
The ^aflion kindled from impure defires j 
Fatal to Friends, to Fortune, and to Fame, 
The momentary fla(h in night expires. 

Love's la^ifaeat fijre tkat beam& froia Virtue's rays^ 
Each fordid paflion as it bwins, iiefitt'd. 
Still bright and brighter with, henigoaat bkuie 
Embraces friends, a coiuilry^ 



A DREAM. 
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DREAM. 



T T 7 I T H bridal cake beneath her head^ 

As Jekny preil her pillow. 
She dreamt that lovers, thick as hops,. 
HuDg pendent from the willow*. 

Around her fpe£lres (hook their chains 
And goblins kept their fiation ; 

They poird, they pinch'd her, till flxe fwom 

To rpare the male creation. 

Before 
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Before Her now the buck, the beau,^ 

The fquire, the capt^ trips ; 
The modefl feiz'd her hand to kiCs^ 

The forward feiz'd her lips. 

For fome (he felt her bofom pant, 
Fo#fome ihe felt it fmart ; 

To all (he gave enchanting fmiles^ 

To one ihe gave her heart. 

She dreamt (for magic charms prevall'd^ 

And Fancy play'd her farce on) 

That, foft reclin'd in elbow-chair. 
She kill a deeping parfbn* 

She dreamt bat, O raih Mufe ! forbear,. 

Nor virgins dreams purfue ; 
Yet bleft above the Gods is he 

Who proves fuch vifions true. 



K THE 
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THE 



MULBERRY- TREE. 



A TALE. 



T?OR LoiiDON's rich city, two Stapfordshikb 

fwains, 
Hight Johnson, hight Garricc, forfaking their 

plains, 
Keach'dSHAKEspEARfi's own Stratford^ whereflows 

by liis tomb 
An Avon, as proadly as Tiber by Romi« 

Now Garrick, (fweet imp too of Nature was he,) 
Would climb and woaldeatfromhisMvLBERRT-TREs; 

6 Yd 



[ J3I ] 

Yet as Johnson, lefs frolic, was taller, was older. 
He reach'd the firfl boughs by the help of his fhoulder ; 

Where, ihelter'd from famine, from baiHlFsj and wea- 
ther, i 
Bards, critics, and players fat crowded together; I 

I 

Who devoured in their reach, aH the fmit they could 

meet. 
The good, bad, indifferent, the bitter and fweet : 
Bat Garrick climb'd high to a plentiful crop. 
Then, heavens ! what vagaries he play'd on the top ! 
How, now on the Ibofe twigs, and now on the tight^ 
He ftood on his head, and then bolted upright ! 

Ali 
He 
He 

The noble, the vulgar, flocks round him to fee 
What feats he perfoxm'd in the Mulbbrry-trbe : 

K 2 He 
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He repeated the paftime, then openM to fpeak. 
But Johnson below mutter'd ftrophes of Greeks 
While GAamcK proclaim'd-— ^foch a plant never grewr. 
So fbfter'd by fun-fliine, by foil> and by dew. 
The palm-trees of Dblos, PHoeNiciA's fweet grovej, 
The oaks of Dorona, tho' haliowM by Jovs^ 
With all that antiquity ihows to furpafs us. 
Compared to this tree, were mere ihrubs of Parnai-- 

Not the beeches of Mantua, where TiTVuvs was 

laid. 
Not all Vallombrosa produc'd fttch a (hade. 
That the myrtles of Franci, like the birck of tke 

ichools. 
Were fit only for rods to whip Genius to rules ; 
That toSTR.ATFORD^s old MvLBERRY,faireilandbeft|. 
The Cedars of Edbn mull bow their proud creft: 
Then the fruit— like the loaf in the Tub*s pleafant Talc^ 
That was fifh, fielh, and cuflard^good claret, and ale*-* 

10 It 
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It comprizM every flavour/was all, and was each^ 
Was grapCy and was pine-apple, nectarine and peach } 
Nay he fwore^ and his audience believ'd what he told^ 
That under his rouch it grew apples of gold, ■ 
Now he paus'd I^then recounted its virtues again— 
^Twas a wood for all ufe, bottom^ top« bark, and 

grain : 
it would faw into feats for an audience in full pits. 
Into benches forjudges, epifcopal pulpits ; 
Into chairs for philofopher$, thrones too for kings, 
^erve the higheft of purpofes, loweft of things \ 
Make brooms to mount Witches, make May-poles fos; 

May-days, 
And boxes, and ink-ftands, for wits and the ladies.-^ 

His fpecch plcas'd the vulgar, it pl^as'd their fuperi- 
ors, 
By Johnson ftopt fhort,«-who his mighty pofteriors 

K 3 Applied 
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i^pplied to the trunk — like a Sampson^ his haunchea 

Shook the rootSf (hook the fummic, ihook (ttm, and 
ihook branches ! 

All was tremor and fhock ! — now defcended in ihowen 

Wither'd leaves, witherM limbs, blighted fruits, bligh- 
ted flowers r 

The fragments drew critics, bards, players along,. 

Who held by weak branches, and let go the flrong ; 

E'en Gar RICK had dropt with a bough that wa» 
rotten,. 

But he leapt to a found, and the flip was forgotten. 
Now the plant's clofe rectScs lay open to day,. 

While JoNHSON excl'aim'd, (talking (lately away,. 

Here's rubbi(h enough, till my homeward return,, 

For children to gather, old women to burn ; 

m 

Not pradis'd to labour, my fldes are too fore. 
Till another fit feafon, to (hake you down^more*. 



What 
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What fature material! for pruning, and cropping. 
And cleaiiking, and gleaningp and lopping and top« 

ping ! 
Yet miftake me not, rabble ! this tree'i a good tree^ 
Does honour^ dame Nature, to Britain and thee; 
And the fruit on the top, — take its merits in brief. 
Makes a noble defert, where the dinner's roafl- 

beefl 



K4 TO 
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TO 



D 



y^ £ S ; Wedlock's Aveet band? were too bhfly io her 

lover 

If Virtue her likenefs conld find^ 
What Plato * has fabled^ coold Julia recovel* 
Her loll other half, froiil mankind. 

What joy to receive all the good you impart^ 

Thy cares on another recline. 
Another's fondbofom, and feel that his heart 

Beats all the fame meafures with thine ! 



• Plato's fable is, that man and woman originally were 
one Being, divided afterwards by Jupiter for their pu- 
nishment j that each part, in perpetualfearchof the other, 
never recovers happinefs till their reunion. 

The 
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The features, the virtues of both, in yonr race^ 

How fweet the confufion, enjoy ! 
Yet more of chyfelf in the daughter flill trace^ 

And more of thy lord in the boy. 

Such blifs rivals Heaven — yet what grief, what difgracci 

W^re Riot's low follower thy lot. 
Were he whofe laud ple^fores are wine and the cbac^t 

All Love's filent pleafures forgot I 

What raifery to hear, without daring reply. 

All folly, all iniblence fpeaks ; 
^till calling the tear of reproach to thy eye, 

Tke fluib of difdaia to (by ^eeks ! 

Would foft Macaronies have judgment to prize. 

Whom arts and whom virtues adorn. 
Who learnt every virtue and art to defpife. 

Where Catos and Scjpios were bom ? 

Would 



Would Wealth's drowfy heir, without fpark of Heaven's 

fire, 
EnflirinM in his dullnefs completely. 
Awake to the charmer, her voice, and her lyre. 
Ah I charm they tho* ever fo fweetly ? 

But what with the gamefter, ah ! what were thy fate. 

What Fortune's caprices thy fhare ! 
To fleep upon down under canopied flate. 

To wake on the ftraw of Defpair ! 

The timid free-thinker, that only defies 
Thofe bolts which his Maker can throw ; 

Would he^ when blafpheming the Lord of the (kiet> 
Yet rev'rence his image below ? 

Would flaves to a court, or to Fadlion's banditti. 

Thy temperate fpirit approve ; 
So proud in their chains of the court and the city^ 

Difdaining no chains, but of Love t 

O I mild 
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! mild as the Zephyr, like Zephyr that throw»^ 
Its fweets on the fweet-breathing May ; 

Bat not on the lap of cold Winter bellows. 
What Winter will never repay. 

So turn thee from Folly's cold afpedl, ah ! turn 

From Vice's hard bofom away ; 
The wife and the virtaoas thy fweets will retara,. 

As warm and as grateful as Mat> 



ON 



I HO 3 



O N 



A very Fine LADY. 



Tr> I N E B -— . obferves no other rules 

Than thofe the Cote rib prize; 
She thinks^ whilfl Lords continue fools^ 
'Tis vulgar to be wife : 

Thinks rudenefs wit in noble dames« 

Adultery, love polite ; 
That ducal (lars flioot brighter flames] 

Than all the hoft of light% 



Yd 
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Yet Sages own that greatnefs throws 
A grace on Spencer's charms ; 

On Hagley's vcrfe, on Stanhope's profeji^ 
And gilded Marlborough's arms. 

For titles here their reverence ends. 

In general Wifdom thinks 
The higher Grandeur's Tcale aicendlj, 

Tlie lower Nature's finki. 



ON 
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O N 



An ASIATIC LADY. 



/^ YOU who fail on India's wealthy wave. 

Of gems and gold who fpoil the radiant Ball ; 
What oceans, fay, what iiles of fragrance gave 

This fairer trcafure to the joyful Weft ? 
What banks of Gances» and what balmy fkies 
Saw the iirft infant dawn of thofe anclouded eyes ? 

By eafy Arts while Europe's beauties reign. 
Roll the blue languiih of their humid eye ; 

Rule willing (laves, who court and kifs the chain, 
Self-van^ttiih'd, helplefs to refill or fly ; 

Lefs 
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Lefs yielding fouls cqnfefs this Eaftern Fair» 
And lightning melts the heart that milder fires would 
fpare« 

Of Gods, enamour'd with a mortal dame. 
Let G HE CIA V ftory tell — the gifts difplay 

That deck'd Cassandra, and each honoured name 

Lov*d by the God, who guides the golden day : 
See ! Asia triumphs in a brighter fcene ; 
A nobler Phcsbus woos her Summer's imiling Queen. 

Sublimer Senfe, and fprightlier Wit to pleafe. 
That Phgcbus gave; he gave the voice and lyre^ 

That warble fweeter than the fpicy breeze. 
He gave what charms meridian funs infpire ; 

What precious rays from Light's pure fountain fiream^ 

What warm the diamond's blaze and ruby^s flaming 
beam* 



T O 
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T O 



The same. 



ON HER DRESS. 



A H envious robe ! to fruflrate Heaven's intent^ 
Concealing Beauty from the eye of day ; 
Beiiuty to man by gracious Nature fent 
To chear the wanderer on his lonefome way. 

One Pow'r who wak*d Aurora's failing light 
Gave ikies their azure, and gave vales their grecB^ 

Form'd the quick fenfe for wonder and delight. 
Made eyes to fee, and Laura to be feen. 

Con'd 
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CanM be th' eclipfe that plunges morn in night, 
* And jealous clouds that ihade the landfcape's fcenc $ 
On envious robes feverer curfes light. 
That veil the beauties of my rummer's queen! 

Ah Laura ! cruel Lavra ! why conftrain^ 
In Art^s fantaftic drapery. Nature's eafe ? 

Why, form'd to empire, empire's arts difdain ? 
Why, born for pleafore, ftill refufe to pteafe I 

Nor yet thefe folds on folds, this load of drefs* 

Shall bar approaches to poetic love ; 
No — ^where the Graces fport in fweet receft» 

'Tis Fancy, bold intruder's joy to rove. 

Fancy, purfuing where my Laura flies. 
With wanton gales forbidden charms reveals« 

Betrays her flumbers, and with eager eyes 
The painting breaft devouring, dreams it feelt. 

I* Fancy, 
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FaiiC7> indnlgettt to her TOtaij's prayer. 

Shews where^ fequefler'd from die fultry beam. 

The limpid wave but ill conceard the fair, 
Widi vir^ns fporting in her Ganges* fireaffi. 






TO 



t Hi \ 



TO THE SAME; 



A H LaUra ! while graces and fongs« 

While fmileSf winning fmiles you impart ; 
Indulgence but norfes deiire^ 

I figh for that treafare^ your heart. 

Yes> take> too prefumptuoas, fhe cries. 
All that Virtue can wiih to receive | 

Yes, take all that Virtue can grant, 
A heart I had never to give. 

The Maid of the North, like the lake. 

That fleeps by her peaceable cot. 
Too languiihing lives but for one. 

Forgetting the world, and forgot. 

L z Bnt 
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Bat born where my Garlobs expands. 
To no partial channels confin'd, 

UnfixM to no objea, I flow 
With iniiocent finiles on mankind. 

Our AsiA*i bright dames, like their fon. 
Cheer all mdi benevolent reign. 

Coy moons Evrofb's daughters but light 
A finglc difcooftlate fwain. 



OM 
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O N 



Reading the foregoing V E R S E $• 



By Mifs G 



A H ! DoRiidANT, vidim to Love, 
Too fatally caught in his wiles. 
Can you in fair Laura approve 
Thofe diffbfive^ thofe general finiles f 

If inconftancy dwells with that fire 
Which the fan-beams of Asia impatt. 

Can a daughter of Europe defire 
To change with yonr Laura a heart ? 

L 3 No ! 



t 

4 
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No r — happier the temp'rate mind> 

Which, fix'd to one objedl alone> 
To one tender pafllon confin'd. 

Breathes no wifhes^ no iighs^ but for one.-— 

Such blifa has the maid of the plain,. 

Tho' fecluded (he lives in a cot ; 
Yet, rich iji the love of her fwann. 

She's contented, and bleifes her lot. — 

Ah ! iay, if deienring thy heart. 

The too undiflingui(hing fair. 
Who to thoufands can raptures impart,. 

And the raptures of thoufands can (hare f 

Ah ! fay, does (he merit thofe lays ? 

Thofe lays which true paffion define 1-—^ 
No— unworthy the Fair of thy praife. 

Who can liAen to any but thine.^ 

SONG. 



[ isi T 



O N G. 



TT A N G my lyre upon the willow,; 
Sigh to winds thy notes forlorn j. 
Or, along the foamy billow 

Float the wrecking temper's fcomr. 

Sprightly founds no more it raifes. 

Such as Laura's fmiles approve ;. 
Laura fcorns her poct*s praifes. 

Calls his artlefs friendihip love : 

Calls it love, that fpurning duty« 

Spurning Nature's chafteft ties>. 
Mocks thy tears, dejeded beauty. 

Sports with fallen Virtue's fighs*. 

L 4y ^^ 
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Call it love, no more profaDing 

Trath with dark Sufpicion'^ woond ; 

Or, my fair, the term retaining. 

Change the fenfe, preferve the found. 

Yes, 'tis love— -that name is given. 
Angels, to your pureft flames : 

fibfh a love as merits Heaven, 
Heaven's divineft image claims. 



L A UR A'l 
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LAURA'S ANSWER. 



By Mifs G 



O O O N be thy lyre to winds confignM, 

Or hurl'd beneath the raging deep« 
For while fuch drains feduce my mind. 
How ihall my heart its purpofe keep ? 

Thy artful lays^ which artlefs feem. 
With toomach fondnefs I approve ; 

Ah i write no morex)n fach a theme. 
Or La v&A*8 fricndlbip— ends in love. 






REPLY 
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R E 



T O 



Mifs G- 



I 



Q A P P H O, while your Mufc of fire,. 

LifteniDg to the vocal fpheres,. 
Sits and tempers to her lyre 
Airs divine for mortal ears : 

Viewing higher orbs that glow^ 

Ever coaftanc, ever true. 
Still fhe dreams to find below 

Ferfe^ forms, as^ Heaven and. you. 

a Blam^ 
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Blame not Asia's fair, who glances 
Random fmiles in heedleA eafe^ 

Shifts at will her wayward fancies^ 
Fleafing alU whom all can pleafe $ 

Blame her not-^no envied treafure 
Is the tenderer, feeling hearty 

Bofoms quick to keener pleafure 
Beat, alas ! as quick to fmart* 

Who with eyes that ever languifh. 

Still to defarts fighs alone ? 
Who confumes her youth in anguiihi 

—She who keeps an heart for one. 

Tender love repaid with treefbn. 

Fortune's frowns, parental power^ 
Blaft her in the vernal ftafon. 

Bend her^ unfiipported flowejr.. 



Happiev 
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Happier flie, with pliant nature 
Fleet] ng» fickle as the wind ; 

She» who proving one a traitor^ 
Tarnt to meet another kind. 

Blame her not— with Asian rovers 
What can Asia's fair purfue f 

What f but leflTons uught by lovers. 
Like the traitor, treacherous too. 

Why (hould faith, obfequions duty. 
Sooth an eaftern tyrant's icom i 

Who but rifles joylefs beanty 
Steals the honey, leaves the thorn. 

Sadneft fits by Ganges' fountains i 
How can echo cheer the vale ? 

What repeat from fragrant mountains f 
What but grief and horror's tale f 



What 
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What bat Ihricks of wild defpur ? 
V What bat fliouU that marder fleep I 
There the ftruggling, fainting fiur ; 
There— bat fee my Sappho weep I 

Change 4he ilrain ! — ^this moornfal meafure 

Melts^ opprefles virtaout hearts-^ 
Sappho, wake thy lyre of pleafare I 

Sing of Europe's happier arts I 

Sbg of all the mingled bleffing 
Reafon, tempering paffion, knows ; 

All the tranfport of pofleffing 
UnpluckM beaaty*s willing rofe ! 

Sing of that refin'd fenfation 

Matual melting bofoms prove. 
Souls exchanged, fweet emanation. 

Separate being loft in love ! 

Raptare'a 
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Eapture'i tears, voluptuons ftream ! 

Languor dealing forrow's fighs ; 
Sing of love— thyfelf the theme I * 

Sing of love—thy felf the prize ! 






TO 
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T O 

Mifs G . 

A H leave, you cry, the harp onftrung. 
For Fortune fliifts her fickle wind : 
Refume thy lyre, on willows hung^ 
To fing the fair« no longer kind. 

No— nearer view my alcer'd ftate. 
For fear too 1iigh> for hope too low ; 

Beneath the vi^r*s joyful fate^ 
Yet far above the captive's woe. 

The charms of (enfe no more beguile ; 

On Reafon's lap I lay me down : 
If claiming now no beauties' fmile. 

Appears it juft to meet their frown i 

Light 
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Light infefb they» of gaudy hues,' 
Admire tlie glare of yoathful day^ 

Still bathe in mom's, not evening's dews» 
From ihades of autumn fleet away. 

Behold their train of captains^ beaux ! 

Difdain my breaft, difdain to figh ! 
To thefe the fair* the rivals thoie« 

The fon of Jove's be my reply : 

«« Ah why defert th' Olympic games ? 

** Afpire to vi&ory !" Philip cries : 
" I come," young Ammon fierce exclaims^ 

'' If kings my rivals, thrones the prize." 

Yes, lettered maid ! my foul approve. 

The feat no more of vain defires : 
Extlnguilh'd there the flame of love, 

Extinguiih'd there Ambition's fires 1 



T# 



To fate from rice, frow folly fave. 
What aid can beaQty, power afford f 

Unworthy love to call thee flave. 
Unworthy crowds to call thee lord ! 

Pure reafon, yes ; pure truth — but why. 

Ah why ! rebellious heart declare. 
With flattering pulfe and flifled figh. 

That other tenants harbour there f 

Go— tranquil Hope, by turns to dwell. 

Expelling Reafon Pleafnres court. 
Expelling Paflion Wifdom's cell : 

Go — Reafon's, Paifion's mutual iport* 

Vain dreamer !— rather both revere. 

But neither's fole dominion own : 
When Heaven affign'd to each their fphere» 

Itaever meant excluding one ; 

M Excludinj; 
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Exclnding which ?— objedions wait 
On vain pretenfions either forms ; 

Alike to life's falubrioas ftate 
Ye both are faul — calms and ftorms.. 






TO 
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T O 



U R A, 

O N 

Her receiving a Myfterious LETTER from 

A METHODIST DIVINE. 

^nr^HE Doftor wakes early— half dreft in his cafTock^ 

He fteals from his confort to write ; 
She deeps— and fweet Heaven is invok'd from his haflbck 
To lengthen the trance of her night. 

Now he writes to the fair, with what fervour he paints 

^Heaven's glory concerned in her fame ;. 
How he raves upon grace, and the union of Saints^ 

Idolatry, raptures,, and flame t 

M 2. Equivocal 
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Equivocal prieft, lay folemnity by. 

Deceiver thyfclf, or decciv'd I 
When yoa kneel to the idol of beauty, and figh. 

Are your ardors for Heaven believ'd ? 

Will the heart that is kindled from paflions below 

Afccnd ia pure fpirit above ? 
Ah ! analyfe better, as blended they glow 

The flames of Religion and Love.— > 

Quit the Teacher, my fair one, and liHen to me, 

A Dodor lefs grave and fevere I 
^Who eternity^ joys for the virtuous can fee 

Confident with happinefs iiere. 

Siili rev cgencc , 1 preach, thofe endearing relations 

Of daughter, of parent, of wife : 
Yet I blame not your reliih for ilighoer feniations 

Tiiat fweeten the medicine of life. 

ICnow, 
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Know, the virtoe it cherifhes Heaven will reward. 

Bat attend to no blafphemoas talesj 
That the blaze of the Deity fhines unimpair'd. 

Though human iofirmity fails. 

Know your God as he it, wife, good, beyond meafure. 

No tyrant in horrors array'd. 
But a Father, who fmiles on the innocent pleafure 

Of amiable creatures he made !— . 

Still pleafe, and purfue his benevolent ends. 

Still enrapture the heart and the ear ! 
I can fwear for myfelf, and believe for my friends,/ 

Our morals improve as we hear. 

If the paflions are waken'd by Harmony's charm. 
Their breezes waft health to the mind ; 

What our reafon but labours, vain toil i to difarm,. 
By virtue and fong are refinM. 

M3 Ah! 
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Ah ! liflen to me, in whofe natural fchool 
Religion leads Trath by the hand !— * 

Who regulates faith by a myilical rule^ 
But builds his foundation on fand ! 

By the winds of unreconcird principles driven, 
StiU fludluates the Msthodist*s plan ; 

Now he vAlkes you chaHe for the glory of Heaven, 
—Now frail— for the pleafure of man. 



TO 
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TO THE SAME. 



ON POLITICS. 



"1^ ROM moments fo precious to life. 
All politics, Laura, remove ; 
Ruby lips muft not animate ilrife. 

But breathe the fweet language of love. 

What is party ? — a zeal without fcience> 

A bubble of popular fame. 
In Nature and Virtue's defiance, 

'Tis Reafon enflav'd to a name. 

M4 . Tis 
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n^s the language of madnefi, or faihion^ 
Where knaves only guefs what they mean ; 

^18 a cloak to jconceal private palfion^. 
To Indulge^ with applaafe, private fpleem. 

Can I, plac'd by my Laura^ inquire> 

If poifon or claret put out 
Our Churchill's fatyrical fire^ 

If Wilkes lives with ears or without f 

When you vary your charms with your patches^ 

To me 'tis a weightier affair. 
Than who writes ikt northern di^atches^ 

Or fits in the Prefident's chair. 

When, by Nature aad Aft ftrm'd to pleafe^ 
You fiDg, and you tftlk, and yoo laiigh^ 

Can I forfeit fuch raptures as thefe. 
To dream of the Chamberlain's ftafi'f 

6 Secure 
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Secare under Brunswick and Heaven^ 
I trufl the ilate veiTel (hall ride ; 

To Bute let the rudder be given> 
Or Pitt be permitted to guide. 

At Almack's, when the turtle's well dredt, 
Muil: I know the cook's tountry, or ilarve I 

And when Georgs gives us Liberty's feaf(>, 
Not iSL&e 'till Newcastle ihall carve? 

Yet think not that wildly I range. 

With no fobcr fyftem in view $ 
My notions are fix'd, though they change,. 

Applied to Great Britaik and you. 

There, I reverence our bright conflitution. 
Not heeding what Calumny raves. 

Yet wifli for a new Revolution, 

Should rulers treat fubjedls as flaveSk 



Here 
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Here, the do^ne of boandlefs dominion. 
Of boandlefs obedience is mine ; 

Ah ! my fair, to cure fchifm in opinion, 
Confefs non-refiflance is thine. 






TO 
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T O 



U R A. 



FAREWELL to the ROSE, 



£"^ O Rofe- — in gaudy gardens wilt thou bloom^ 
Far from the filent vale of peace and love ? 
On flattering infedls lavifli wade perfome. 
Or deck the fickle wreath that folly wove f 

And yet the fragrance of thy evening hour^ 

Ambroiia] odours, yet to me refufe ? 
To me, who pay thy fleets, ungrateful flower ! 

With rich returns of incenfe from the Mofe ?— 

Who 



' 
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Who but the Mufe tranfplants thee, (hort-livM Rofcl 
From mortal regions to celeAial feats f 

'By Memory^s fountain, where thy buds difclofe 
Eternal beauties, with eternal fweets. 






Song 
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SONG TO * * * *. 



T T 7 H A T ! bid me feek another fair 

In untry'd paths of female wiles f 
And poiies wreathe of other hair« 

And baik fecure in other fmiles ? 
Thy friendly ftars no longer prize. 
And light my courfe by other eyes ? 

Ah no ! — my dying lips fhall clofe, 
Unalter'd love, as faith, profcffing; 

Nor praifing him who Rfe beftows. 
Forget who makes that gift a bleffing. 

My laft addrefs to Heav'n is dae ; 

The laft but one is all— >to jou. 

On 
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On Men being deprived, from Cuftom and 
Delicacy, of enjoying focial Friendlhip 
with the Fair Sex. 

TT AD foft Aspasia's fex been manj 

What Friendlhip's holy chains 
Had link'd oar beings. Fortune's plan* 
Oar pleafores and our pains f 

Alike our ruder, milder fports. 

Our ftudies too the fame. 
Companions both in ihades and courts,. 

In paths of love or fame. 

By bright coUifion, patriot beams 

Had flufh'd from foul to foul. 
And War had feen, in Union's iireams,^ 

Our tide of glory roll* 

10 There 
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There Fate, that fbikes the nobleft breaft^ 

Had furely reverenc'd thine ; 
The thirty lance I then had blefl 

For only wounding mine. 

Bat ah ! my fweeter downy hoars. 

Had I been chang'd, not yoa ; 

What tranqail joys, if kinder powers 
Had made me woman too I 

Made each the other's fofter care. 

One table then had fed. 
One chamber lodg'd the faithful pair. 

Ah do not blufli ! — one bed. 

Both fitting at one bufy loom 

In Nature's vernal bow'r. 
Had rivall'd Nature's vernal bloom^ 

Creating both one flow'f* 



Both 
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i 

Both fcreen*d from fummer's fulcry vievr» 

In (hades by haunted ftreain^ 
Had own'd the moral vifion true 

m 

That youthfal poets dream. 

Sweet wifdom, coiich'd in myftic rhyme* 
Yet bending o'er the brook. 

Had gathered morals more fuhlime 
From great Creation's book ; 

And felt our mixing fouls re&ne 

In purer Wifdom's ray. 
The B£iNG Virtue's friend and thine 

Had clear'd our mills away. 

My morning incenfe, ev'ning pray'r^ 
With thine, had fbar'd above, 

With tlune afcending fweeter ther« 
On wings of fong and love. 



Valft 



! > 

I 
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Vain dreams ! for cuftom's laws, combinM 

With Virtue's ftern decree^ 
Divide the Beings Nature join'd. 

Divide my fair from sie. 






M TQ 



I 178 1 



T O 



AYOUNG LADY> 



Faiiiting at the News of her Friend's Misfortunes. 



A H ! maid too gentle, while thy tears deplore 
The virtuous exile on a foreign ihore^ 
Thy pulfe forgets to beat, thy cheek to glow. 
Dim the bright eye, fix'd monument of woe> 
hofJt every fundion, vanilh'd every fenfe : 
Is this thy lot, divine benevolence ? 
Approach no more, fuch bitter anguiih, near 
So foft a bofom ; flow alone the tear. 
That dew of Heaven, O maid ! to Heaven allied. 
Thy great Redeemer ihed for man, and died. 

Good 



•■ r 
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Good Angels mourn Creation's glories loft. 
And mourning pleafe^ refemble him the moil ; 
Flow then thy tear« ordain'd by Heaven's decree. 
For blifs to others^ Tweeter blifs to thee ! 
With Pity's pangs her dear fenfations feel ; 
The (haft that wounds thee^ drops a balm to heal. 
Thy foul expanding, like a vernal flower. 
Shall glow the brighter in Afllidlion's ihower»> 
For every tear to fuff 'ring Virtue given, 
Itfelf approving, and approved by Heaven. 
Weep then, but weep another's fate alone ; 
Let fmiles be fiill attendant on thy own ! 



N2 ON 



t x8o 3 



ON THE 



DEATH 



OF AH 



I N F A N T, 



YT O W bleft is he whom Nature's gentle hand 

Has Aiatch'd from human life and human woes^ 
Ev'n in his childi/h days, ere yet he knew 
Or Hn, or pain« or youthful paffion's force ! 
In Earth's foft lap> beneath the flowery turf^ 
His peaceful afhes fleep ; to Heaven afcends 
Th' un(potted foul» declar'd by voice divine 

A guefl 



C »3i ] 

A gaeft well pleaiing — ^Thcn no longer moarn. 
Thou drooping parent, nor bewail him loft-» 
In life's firft bloom, when infant reafon dawn'dj^ 

r 

And the yoang mind, unfolding every power. 
Gave promife fair of manhood, tranfport fiU'd 
The mother's bofom, pondering every word 
And a^on there. She now lamenting loud 
Deplores him, from her vain embraces torn 
By unrelenting fate, and fierce difeafe i 
Like eaftern dorms that blaft the opening year. 



N J TO 



X ^8a 3 



T O 

Mifs N— M, 

WRITTEN AT 

BRIGHTHELMSTONE. 

T O V E L Y N m ! rife, and fee 

Modefl morn refemble thee ! 
Ocean fmiles with yoar repofe^ 

« 

Come to feas, where Venus rofe ! 

Bathing, Dn Pool obferves. 

Braces all the optic nerves. 

«» Heavens/? (he cries, " what idle whim ! 

*' Youthful eyes arc feldom dim ; 

<* Mine can mark the diftant fail, 

'' Or lowing herds in Susse^c vale ; 

Scarce 



** Scarce a fpire or cottage fmoke» 
'* Or clood embracing mountain oak i 
<* An objedt fcarce of land or fea 
«' Rifes unperceiv'd by me/' 
True*— bat eyes that diftant roam» 
Frequent fail for fcenes at home. 
Let example make me clearer» 
Place yottrielf at Shbrgold's mirrour ! 
Every mild refledled grace. 
That angel form, that angel face, 
A world of wonders all can view« 
Envy only blind and— yon. 



N4 TO 
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TO THB 



Mrs/s R' St 



WRITTBN AT 

BRIGHTHELMSTONE, 

^^f O, gentle Ladies !— he on Brighton's floods 

Who deck'd with N s' name a feeble page s 

For yoxi, the guardians of the fair and good^ 
Has arm'd no bitter ftings of Satan ^s rage. 

On impions necks the Mufe of Vengeance treads. 
For (hamelefs Folly dips her ihafcs in gall ; 

While, dropping odoars on year virtuous heads. 
The dews of praife» a precious ointment, falU 

Your 
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Yoor N ■ m *s fflind in every virtue grew^ 

In every grace^ benetth yoar fweet controul ; 

In genuine Inftre were preferv'd by you 
Her poliih'd form, reflefling all the fouU 

Her candid fmiles, uneonfcious of their worth. 
Her blu(h of nature without other dye ! 

You taught her modeft eyes to love the earth, 

• Or foar in flaming rapture to the fky. 

Her, the befl gift of Heaven, its gracious love 
Permitted to your guidance-^come and (hare 

The joy of virtuous fouls, whofe toils improve 
The * talents trufted to their fruitful care. 

Come, faithful fervants — hear a voice proclaim 
Your hymn of triumph — ^'tis no fong of mine ; 

^Tis Heaven that calls you to partake your fame 
With God the giver, and this gift divine. 
• Matthew XXV, 



VERSES 



[ i86 ] 



ERSE 



WR ITTBK AT 



BRIGHTHELMSTONf- 



TT ERE C H A R L E s lay (helterM, from this defart ihore 
He launchM the bark^ and bravM the tempeffs 
rdar ; 
He truftcd here the faith of fimple fwains^ 
And ocean, friendlier than the Worcbstbr * plains. 
No beauteoDs forms, as now, adom'd it then. 
The downs were pathlefs, without haant of men, 

• Charles the lid. after the battle of Worcester, 
efcaped to Francs in a fiihiag-boat, from Brighthblm- 
stone. 

One 
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One Aepherd wandcr'd on the lonely hill. 
One village-maid explor'd the diflant rill. 

But mark the glittering fcenes fucceeding thefei 

See peopled all the fhores, and healing Teas ; 

Yet« friend to 6 m tain, flows alike the wave 

With India's treafures, and defrauds the grave* 

Had Fate now plac'd him on this fairy Jand» 

The thought'efs Charles had linger'd on the ftrand^ 

Nor danger chill'd^ nor high ambition fir'd 

Th^t wanton bofom^ by the loves infpir'd : 

His languid fails the monarch here had forl'd. 

Had gain'd a N— — n's fmilc, tad loft the world* 



TO 



E m ] 



T O 



Mifs G 



From BRIGHTHELMSTONE. 



/^OME, Stella, let us climb the heightt^ 

Where purer fpirits flow. 
And upward point our mental flights. 
And mo€k the fcenes below. 

And turn no more the giddy rounds 

Of Pleafure's wanton chace, 
3ut range beyond material bounds,. 

Eternity, and fpace I— ' 



Coiiie^ 
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Come> read m ocean's ample page. 

Explain the caufe that guides. 
That bridles now, and now to rage 

Precipitates the tides. 

In glory fee the planets roll. 
Their laws, their meafare, fcan. 

Nor there confin'd, explore the foiH, 
And liberty, and man! 

On fearing pinions let us (hoot. 

Like him, the bird of Jove ! 
— " What wafle," flie cries, " In fuch purfuit. 
An age of life and love ! 



€€ 



" With eagle flight and eagle view 

" Let Newton fail the (ky ! 
^' But what am I ? or what are youj 
Fhilofopher f— a fly ; 

" Vaift 



«< 



E 190 3 

*' Vsun infefi ! now alofc he fprings. 

" To drink the liquid light> 
" And quenches now his flagging wingt: 

" In angry feas and night* 

*' Ah fool ! to quit his reptile ftate 
^' Amid frefli dews and flowers I 

" Be his the jnftly purchas'd fate^ 
*' The fober leflbn oars. 

*' From clouds defcending, let us try 
** What humbler regions give I 

** Let others foar to fall and die ! 
•* *Tis ours to creep, and live***" 



ANSWER 
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ANSWER 



TO THE 



FOREGOING VERSES. 



By Mifs & 



"^T O more let fcience tempt tby fearching eyet 

Beyond the bounds prefcrib'd to inortal fight. 
No more advent'roas mount the lofty ikies. 
And daring, penetrate the realms of light. 

With humble mind go trace thy Maker's hand 

In every fmiling valley, fertile plain ; 
Adore his bounty in the cultur'd land. 

Revere his wifdom in the itormy main ! 

10 Nor 
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Nor thoughtlefs view the va(l tremendoos kz, 
Whofe courfe impetuous power divine reftraias ; 

Whofe rnihing tide, coAtrouI'd by Heaven's decree. 
Forbears to violate the flow'ry plains. 

Nor yet confine to thefe thy wandering fight, 

Whik fplendid gems the face of Heav'n adorn ; 
Nor heedlefs view the radiant lamps of night. 

Nor heedlefs 4riew the fun that gilds the morn : 

But torn with praife to him who reigns above. 
Supreme o'er works that fpeak almighty power ; 

O ! turn a grateful bofom breathing love. 
And learn the nobleft lefi!bn«— to adore. 



ON 



i m ] 



ON THE 



DEATH 



O F A 



YOUNG GENTLEMAN. 



^■^ O, mournful fpirit, wing thy dreary way. 

Leave a lov'd manfion, leave the chearful day $ 
A naked wanderer on the winter's wind. 
Ah leave, reluflant, youth and ftrength behind ! 
Not long a wanderer, to that happier fhore 
Be Heaven thy guide, where mourning is no more ! 
In purer manfions, in a form divine. 
Immortal youth, immortal joy, be thine ! 

O INSCRIP* 
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INSCRIPTION 



FOR A 



FOUNTAIN, 



/^ y O U^ who mark what flowrets gay. 

What gales^ what odours breathing near^ 
What (heltering (hades from Aimmer's ray 
Allure my fpring to linger here : 

Yet fee me quit this margin green. 
Yet fee me deaf to Pleafure's call. 

Explore the thirfly haunts of men. 
Yet fee my bounty flow for all. 



O learn 
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O learn of me— no partial rill. 
No ilumbering felfiih pool be you ; 

But focial laws alike fulfil ; 
O flow for all creation too ! 



•^ooee^'A^coM 



^ 



O * On 
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On the converting the late Mr. WOOD- 
DESON's HOUSE, at Kingston, 
into a PooR-HousE, and cutting down 
the great Walk of high Trees before it. 



\ T 7HERE the broad path- way fronts yon ancient feat^ 

Approach not^ (Irangerj with unhallovv'd feet> 
Nor mock the fpot^ unflielter'd now, and bare ! 
The grove's old honours rofe majeflic there : 
It's giant arms extending to defend 
Thy reverend temples, man's and virtue's friend ! 
Secure thy walk that nnpierc'd gloom along. 
No ftorm approach'd to filence Homer's fong ; 

No 
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No beam to wound thy Heav*n-dircfted tye: 
The world's near tumult fwept unheeded by. 
N0W9 low as thine^ thefe towering heads are laid. 
Nor more embower the manfion in their (hade, 
Time-honourM pile ! that, owning thee its lord. 
Saw ancient manners, ancient faith, re(lor*d ; 
In renovated youth beheld again 
Satumian days, the good Eliza's reign. 
With thee too fheltering many an angel guefl. 
For what, but Heaven, ferener than thy breaft ?— » 
Bled manfion then. Simplicity's abode. 
Where fmiling Innocence look'd up to God, 
Where Nature's genuine graces charm'd the heart. 
Or Nature, poliih'd but by claffic art. 
There Fancy, warm'd witl> brighteft, chafteft beams. 
The faint's high rapture, and the poet's dreams. 
While Virtue left, delighting there to dwell. 
The penfive mountain, and the hermit's cell.— > 

There 
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There the good teacher held by turns to youths 
The blaze of ££lion and pure light of truth. 
Who, h(s by prfecept than example fir'd, 
Glow'd as he taught^ infpiring and inlpir'd- 

Nor thinks gay revellers, this awful roof 
Echoed no founds but Wifdom's har(h reproof;. 
The focial board, attendant Mirth, was there. 
The Smile unconfcious of to-morrow's care. 
With every tranquil joy of wedded life> 
The gracious children, and the faithful wife. 
In dance, in fong, in harmlefs fports approved. 
There youth has frolick'd, there foft maids have lov'd*' 
There one, diftinguiih'd one — not fweeter blows 
In iimpler ornament attir*d, the rofe. 
The rofe ihe cull'd to deck the nuptial bower, 
Herfelf as fair — a tranfitory flower. — 

Thus a fhort hour — and woods and turrets fall; 
The goodj the great, the beauteous, perifh all. 

Another 
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Another age a gayer race fupplies, 

Lefs awful groves, and gaudier villas rife. 
' See Wifdom's place ufurp'd by Folly's fons, 
• And fcorners fit on Virtue's vacant thrones. 

5ee neighbouring Combe's old genius quit its bowers. 

Not • Warwick's name prcferv'd his Gothic towers; 

Nor diftant | fee new royal domes deride 

What half remains of Wols£y^s ancient pride ! 

While yet this humbler pile furvives to prove 

A roaniion worthy of its mailer's love : 
. Like him, ftill welcomes to its liberal door' 

Whom moft he hanour'd, honouring moft the poor ; 

Like him, the lifping infant's blei&ng {hares> 

And age's gratitude in filent j>raycrs,— 



* Combe-Ncvillf, near Kingfton, built by the king- 
making Earl of Warwick, 

t The new apartments at Hampton Court, rais'd on the 
ruins of part of Wolfcy^s palace. 

6 While 
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While fuch partake the couch^ the frugal fea(l« 
No regal chambers boaft an equal gueft ; 

« • 

For, gracious Maker, by thy own decree. 
Receiving mercy is receiving Thee !— 



N I S. 



* ^ "" l ljff 






